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The bell tolla; evenicg avd the bright stars 
And tret’ the night winds like a noisy 
Detling sheongh groves of palms and plaa- 
» While in my bammock-bed I swing and 
dream, 


, through boybood's 

} ’ the } : ¥, 

Te oa the Me ta the ene vines 
ae | ships, 7 A aif 

useless now ; 


my oe weurp the of green and 


Where years ago I launched the batted line, 
TOF slept, betumies, upon the leafy bed. 
The wearied heart now lougs again to be 
me bappy houze, and saany, joyous 
jays 

8 still on, to where the shadows fell 
MFR eed cadens anlo une arose age. 
» + . > * * * 


No wife, no child: since these no longer 
come, 
Yet forms so like stretoh e'er the carpet 


floor, 
And steps upoa the threshold sound, 
* But wail only, never passing o'er. 


or erenaeinene watched, 
_— were bare, and roses all were 

Then turned away, to cross the stormy sea, 
be Pa the shadows with their fairy 


Notalliad mebich secs the native rill, 
W titled oft 


Avd midnight bells repeat a sad refrain, 
While swings my hammock, and the wild 


winds rave. 
The silent house, the shadows on the floor, 


- People the aiicts, and sit on every wave. 
Ennique PARMAR. 
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might have met on purpose te work oat 
game leh pqaiant ber, enneed ber 20 gleam. 
She kept herrelf over and over, that 
she had noth to dread—her life was 
walked directly a ne — 

tow she sat won- 
daring if he would dare to addrove ber, { - 
pg Bo fear at words he might «peak, 
looting at him only with haughty surprise, 
He came up, selating her vourteously, aud 
seid, with reapect— 


baughties than ever, 
ry J,” be said, with a sort of 


dreary smite, ‘that iy bing to you—there 
is no reason why oe : . 

‘* Nome,” abe Dawe, out of the great 
kindness of her heart, it difficals. te 


answer barably while leoking into his sor- 


by thinking it only » bit of acting. 

‘** I wave Newport early in the morming,” 

he went on, “‘aed I could pot go without 

speaking to you—-I have waited sevetal days 

on purpuse to bave an Opportanity.” 

* 1am at © loss to i what you caa 

wish te say 4o me, Mr #; I certainly 
wed you soon after 1 

no desire to hum 

— 


my , 
** Xes,” be anid; “Ll was. y¥ 


Bhe looked keenly at him, trying to 


sbow her the’ of a fresh enemy. 
* You doutit me,” he added; *‘ that is na- 
tural enowgb—I! doubt myself usually wheo 
avy decent emotiuna ase concerned, but 1 am 
truthful bere.” 
“Tam glad to know it,” she answered, 
still on her guard; “seach being the case, 
you will allow me, perhaps, to ead this con. 
versation.”’ 
‘Not just yet,” returned he, hastily, yet 
with entire respect; *‘1 think I can give you 
@ reason for listeuiug to me—it is something 
where Mark Lasley w inte: ested." 
She was right; bis humility had been as- 
sumed; be had sought her at the instance 
of Phihp Yates—it was anotber effort tosur- 
prise her into some admission where Lasley 
was concerned. 
* You can have nothing to say of him or 
any other acquaintance, which coald in the 
test degree interest me, sir,” she said, 


rising. 
‘You mistake my meaning, Mra, Dor- 
mér,”’ returned he, qu ; 16 was Mark 
Lasley who made me p to see you be- 
fore 1 went away.” 
She sat down again; her heart began to 
beat wildiy, but she carefully guarded ber 
manner still. 

“ = + any meamge for me from Mr. 
Lasley,” asked. 

“Nut exactly that; I promised him to 

to you & conversation that we bad.” 

“Go oa, siz,” she said, in « low, sill 


wice, 

‘* Mra. Dormer,” be continued, while a 
flush rove to his face, ‘I was very angry 
with you at ove time—I thoaght you had 
treated me badiy—” 

“1 am so accagto ned to being reproached 

with that by your sex,” she iaterrupted, 

scorafully. ‘‘ Perhaps 4 deserve it some- 

times—but I scarcely fanay 1 did in your 
” 


case. 

“I think not either,” he replied; “but I 
am not a good man, and | am ayt to be 
vexed when my wiebes are thwartea—but 
you will not care to hear about my private 
feclings.” 

“That would depend upon the spirit in 
whieh you spoke of teem,” she could not re- 
sist aneweiog, kindly. 

“ Taank you,” be said; ‘‘ that is more eon- 
sideration than | deserve! Bat never mind 
meo—it is abeut what concerns you, that | 
wished to please Mask, you know 

and icac!” 


ty 
you were Mahe, 


errr Sore ane teed 


relative to the Shark, see fourth page. 


Bomebow it ali came,out; I told bim how I 
had loved you--how | peated you, aud he 
showed me bow mi-esably | bepaved, Av- 
other man fee ing as be did would beve 
knocked me cown, but Mark Woe patient. 
He told ine bis eroty, jo0— teat he loved you 
—oh, you dwt knew how well! Bat be 
didn’t doubt +. a—he did not believe that 
gos hed tilled with bia, He raid be should 

now you were goo! and tree if po expia- 
nation could ever be given.” 

Leonie closed her eyes; a low tears trick - 
led slowly from under the long la.ves, bat 
she wiped thew quietly sway aud sat lieta- 


™t: He wanted to know what hold Yates 
had over you that be might kill bim if your 
peace cvyld not be purchased ia apy othe: 
way—bat I eruld put help bia there; 
heaven is my witoe:s, Mra, Dosmer, i div 
not kpow,” 
**Go on,” she whispered. It was so eweet 
to hear this as-usance of the nobility ef the 
maa she loved that it eased the terrible 
paog of feeling that benceforth she could be 
enly a memory in hie wind. 
“I promised Mark that if I could ever 
find out | would—” 

“No,” soe rmterrupted passionately , 
** think of bis rafety !" 
** | sban’t let tnat be endangered,” he an- 
ewered with the same old emiie; * I'll take 
the matser ia my own hands, But I told 
bim that | would ke p wateb of Yates, and 
I have. J dave aleady a buld on bin, | 
let bim alone, for | shal! got a moce tangibie 
He ba» forged my name, but | can't 
bring it heme tw bim; he bes meneged so 
that the guilt would fai om amuther—but 11) 
have bim yer,” 
“Let him go,” Leonie enid contemp!x- 
ously, 
5 the time cymes—on condi- 
tion that he gives ap any papers he mey 


THE SHARK. 


We gave some weeks ego a picture iMustrating the capture of a Outtle Fish. and we 
give this week a cumpaniun picture im iilustration of Bhark-fiebing, For some rewarks 


say, Mrs. Dormer; you are not aegry pow at 
my vaving Yratered to pddiase you 7" 

“{ theas you lonely. b besdiy. be- 
lieved. the woth! held a man eo huneat and 
kind as you have pruved yiure lf.’ 

* Dhes's rewasu tavvgh—muse than I de 
serve” 

“at I evar did you any wrony,,| beseech 
jou tu forgive me, 

* But you never 4id; I 009 2en pew you 
didn's Unlalt of my loving you— is was only 
my folly. How J puppere eng eoman 
would link hervel( to dewradetivn like mina fr” 

‘Ab, Mr. Andsews,” she said eagerly, “ it 
ie never tov late to abone--te ssdeem the 
pact.” 

“4 got beyond the turning pint long 
ago,” be an.wered; ‘| am going down bil 
very fast, avd 1 dun't thiek 1 vare to stop if 
I evuld. Bab you peo i'm not all bed, in 
apite of the world’s verdict—qnaybe if life 
bad gove dlfferently with we yeass ago I 
shoulin’t be where I am now, Bus that’s 
ne excuse. I needa't hava gove to the bad 
beceuse every bope broke ian my hands.” 

Bhe wasted to offer some consvlation, but 
it wae difficult to fad words, for though the 
man bad feeling enough left to suffer ander 
bis shame, it wae plain that he was too reck- 
less, too lost to restraint, to make any back- 
ward step. 

‘- Don’t try for pretty words,” be said, 
with o boaree laugh; * 1 kuow old Pani An- 
diews beuer than you do, and a miserable 
dog be is. But I think I've done « little 

oud bere, so good-night and guood-by, Ars 
mer.” 

He was goiag away, but she called him 
and held out ber band, 


RS) OE eae? 
. ¥ y ~ 


we over beauty, aad we 
be suadated th ne letters and 
hooke of travel minntely dasosiblag their 
a. to sit 
pretty 


ote 


a. 
£ 
“i 
f 
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fe 


f 


ne@ life 
the fresh als of the 


spent ber days out of doors, and these 
bo glen so biddes boas she did not ex- 
@ ite secceneer, mo bill so steep that che 
not clamber tv ita »emmit to watch the 
oe yg al landscape spread oat like « p cture 

7. 

Very rapidly body and mind grew in- 
vi and thoroughly healthy; she wes 
worlds away from the fancifal gisi of that 
brief season of , an far removed 
from the impatient creature who bad strug- 
gied with such blind madness under the 
thraldom of ao first great sorrow. 


He 


up among tbe hills, bad bh so 
many turus and windings between the :ooke 
and ough such « variety of thas 
she was really ucable te tell w way to 


imme get _ hg ee | he mounted 
a little b n hopes aoue 
point of + that would giec bes aaah of 
the village, or at least some landmark by 
which ashe could gain an idea of the direc- 
tion she ought to take in order to reach it. 
She came only upon a lofty waterfall with 





* Leb me thack jou sgnin,” she said; 
Laods.” 


shake 

“It ie for me to speak thanks--you are | 
very good—I would say Gol bless you, only | 
it would be no ase from my lips.” 


“ 


we Re fed ons ee a and leoely 
it eee to her more peculiar ov 
than those she had before visited. 

In tcont of ber sog@ 9 perpendicular mars 


Soro 



















- gt ee 





















































A I EE ee a oe SO 








He did not offer to touch her haad—look- | of rock to a great t, completely cover- 
ing at it wistfully as @ devotee might re- | ed with gree moss and delicate ferns, over 
geri some sacsed relic, then steeds away which a stream of water swept in a broad, 


lew weeks ago. Te woukl have been giad 
te quarrel with me; be wasted so fiud Yates, 
bat { would not jet him—i didn’t want any- 


have that could concern you—doat yuu 
see t" 
“* [ thavck sou, Mr. Andrews,” Leonie suid 

















ae happen to the boy.” with her oid impulsiveness; ** you are very, | across the sands in silence, | thin sheet that was lke « Gnely embroidered 
** Is was a good ection, Mr. Andrews—you | very good. | beg your pardon for-having | it was vow the end of Avgust, and the | lece yell Mung over the emerald tiots, and 
behaved well.” mi+jacged you,” pext moruing Leovie Dormer lett Newport | fell into a -lined basin just at ber fees, 


“Thaok Mark,” be replied; ‘it is hie 
doiog. Bat I want you to feel that you 
have somebody standing between you a: d 
that mao—down low as | bave falien, | con 
do that.” 

** Thete is nothing to be done,” she said; 
** believe me, | am gratefal—but Bo human 
being can neip bere.” 

* | sbail wateh—I shell try—I'm ao pa- 
Tnat's ali i bad to 


with her ususl capricious barte, and not une | The depth of the mors smothered the neise 
of the people who cousidesed themesely«s ber | of the water; it foamed into tho basin with 
intimates received the slightest intimation | » bell-like murmurs so musical that it seemed e 
of ber departure of any clue as to the di- | to Milly to be playing some exquisite melody. ? 
rection of hes journey. She stood there for some momenta, 

Trath to say, Leosie bet no sim; she | and listesing, thea moved on toward # pro- & 
was tired of tbe vepid society of the past jects: g ledge of rocks and found thas she was . 
weeks; weary ef excitement thet brought 2 talvce is the solitude. A lady was sented , 
po relief, and hurried away that abe there; her bead turned away; abe moved - 
cdow of solivade, lat the sound of astone which Milly's fost « 


He emiled strangely, with a wistful look in 


bis’ eyes. 

‘ Bo we got talking; I had met Mark the 
day you wemt out to ker's. f wanted to 
annoy you, so I told him who you had gone 
to meet— tbat wae mean.” 

“ Ob, it doem’s matier—zo o2.” 

“] bada’t seen bim asfier, till thie dey 
mhen be came to my hease—i bad bees 
away, so that he pot find me befor e 























tient dog—yuu'll see! at least have the { 
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* 16 ts Mrs, Dormer,” Milly said with de- 
lightfal indifference. ‘No wonder you are 
surprised to see me—I am less so, The 
plece is #0 lovely that | am not astonished to 
seo a fairy or any other beautifal creature 
start op.” 

* Ab, you have found volce—you are not 
@ spirit,” returned Mis, Dormer, laughing ; 


** on! whet a pretty greeting you give me— | t 
a" 


please shake haod 

Bat Milly was basy arranging ber dress — 
it hed been looped up over her biue petti- 
coat, and some of the festoons had fallen 
down good neturedly. 

** I would with pleasure,” said she, langh- 
ing as charmingly as Leonie herself, ** but 
you eee both bands are ovcupled—imagine 
that American greeting done and over." 

Bhe did it eo very well that anybody but 
this woman would have been deceived—ebe 
saw that Milly + till bated ber. 

“The u ving little monster,” she 

ht; “what did { ever do to ber? But 
how lovely she bas grown—what on earth 
has changed ber so! There's a soul back of 
those eyes that hae wakened—really, | must 
fied out what it all means—who would have 
dreamed it |” 

* You are too busy with your droves or too 
indifferent to be surprised,” said she; ‘ but 
I can’t forego my woman's privilege! How 
oume you here !—where did yeu come from ? 
—~do tell me," 

“Up the bill—from the village—and I 
have torn my prettiest pettiooar,” replicd 
Milly, end laughed azain. 

Mre. Dormer was vexed, but she enjoyed 





@ bit of high comedy weil performed, and | Z 





she coald not help laugbing too, 
“You vexstious creature!” cried she. 


: vt Gost oe 
are; I climbing hill in hopes to 
leok out." 































te know where 


. 
“1 was ia the same predicament,” said 
Leonie; “I tale ‘coveul pula, but each 


ove before it—1 am very fortanste to have 
met you,” 
he kuew that would vex Milly, and it did 
* Fortunate, provided I can help you out 


-|of your difics (y—bat I am net ce 


about being able. 
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ned “4 "laug’ bat 
tar , trying to . 
greatly diecomposed by Milly's words, 
bad just discovered that she was thoroughly 
exheneted. 

‘Tne worst of it is,” continued Milly, 
‘there's a heavy cleud coming over Bouth 
Mounteio, mist or rain or both, so we mast 
make haste in some direction.” 

Mra er pprang up at cnc, 

‘* You bave no idea which path would lead 


us astray ?" she 


4B 
ra 


“Not htess,” Nu - 
mee Sere 
t came up or 

elite aad descend’ an Uae ether eiio-the 


ee ee 
** How réassuring !" cried her companion. 

‘Yee; we can have the satisfaction of 
believing that we are right till the last mo- 
ment.” 

‘Thank you; I object to last moments! 
A bien, which path do you propose to 
take?’ 

‘fT am as much ata loss as you can be; 
T have taken so many turns, and climbed so 
many bille, that 1 can't teli my right hand 
from my left.” 

Leonie began to laugh with the reckless- 
pees which was part of her nature. 

“We ehall have to imitate the school- 
boys,” said she, picking up a little flat 
stone. ‘' See—l toss this in the air—if the 
grey side comes uppermost, we go back the 
way you came; ow ~ og we try fate on 
the ow side of the ~ 

“ Very well; | warn you path seemed 

steep, as [ looked over the ‘eg 
te. Dormer shrugged ber shoul indif- 
fereutly. 


**Oae—two—now for luck or fate!" 
Bhe tossed the pebble in the air; as it 
fell, both leaned over «t—the yellow side 


-| waeeo ost. 


*We are doomed to try the cliff,” sald 
she. “1 confess to being superetitious— 
wouldn't tempt destiny by guing the otber 
way for the world,” 


be spoke half in jest, balf in earnest; | ta 


Milly herself felt the ame little supersti- 


tious fecting in favor of following the de-| neigh 


cimon of their oracle, each as it was, which 
everybody has hed, fvolish as such things 
are, in moments of pe ity. 

**Bo be it,” she enid. ‘We had better 
start—tit ie growing dusk, or that cloud is 


. | coming up very fast.” 


They clambered up the ascent— Mil 
Pie Se barthesed with « plaid whic 
she bed brought on her arm to make « com- 
fortadle seat, and Leonie so weary that even 
the excitement of knowiag they were lost 


fear—eo they climbed on, la and jest- 
log, and being as witty and ‘al for each 
other's benoit, as if they been in a ball- 
room with a crowd of men to listen to their 
bon mots. 

at the and step- 
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seemed to lead me further astray than the 









































a.ked, 

**Not in the least! I thought when we 
got bere I sheald be abie to jocm some 
uf our whereaboute,” 

** Bat you can't?” 

“ No more than if 
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will pass in a moment,” 
to keep ber voice from 
let me tire you—I can 


| 


‘i 
i 
: 


in a fright— 

“1 beg your pardon—t didn't think I was 
peel «4 it can 1 
muet 

Bhe to her feet—tried to take a 


step back ward. 
“I can't do it,” she said, the horrible 
pein sending a deathly faintcess over her; 


**No, no—it would do no good! See 
pow—you must pot miad me— just leave me 
here wba make the best of your way down.” 

** Indeed I will not!” 

**You mast come out somewhere—you 
oan send somebody back for me.” 

“| shall not leave) ou, Mrs. Dormer—that 
is settled,” 

* Then I shall walk if it kills me.” 

“You will do no such thing,” returned 


Se ee ay oe ee Ge 
r 


** It would be the wisest thing for you to 
on,” Leonie said. 

**] am not quite a brate,” exclaimed Milly. 
** Indeed, you are only too kind,” retarned 


“1 might land in the woods at the foot of 
Bouth Mountain—qaite as likely as any- 


1| where.” 


* Honestly ?” 
“* Honestly! I don’t know which way to 


ra, 

* Well, certainly there’s no use filling the 
berhood with fost and distressed fe- 
maics—we may as well stay togetber and—” 
A new and scverer twinge of pain checked 


words. 
**T must find a more comfortable place for 


z 





TaR sweetest 
That few men ever 
And no men ever sing ; 
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if desized. Contents of Post and of Lady's 


] Priend always entirely diferent. 


Subscribers, in order to save themrelves 
from loss, should, if possible, procure a Post- 
office order on Philadelphia; or get a draft 
on Philadelphis or New York, payable to our 
order, If a Graft cannot be had, send a 
check payable to our order on « National 
Bank; if even this is not procarable, send 
United States notes and register the letter. 


| Do mot send money by the Express Com- 


panies, unless you pay their charges. Always 
be sure to name your Post-cilice, County, 
and State. 

SEWING MACHINE Premium. For 80 
subscribers at §2,50 apiece—or for 20 sub- 
scribers and $60—we will send Grover & 
Baker's No. 28 Machine, price $55. By re- 
mitting the difference of price in cash, any 
higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 
subscriber in a Premium List, inasmuch as 
he pays $2.50, will get the Premiam Steel 
Eograving. The list: may be made up con- 
jointly, if desired, of Tax Post and the 
Lapr's FRrenp. 

Samples of Tux Post will be sent for 5 
cente—of the Lady's Friend for 10 conte, 
Samples of both will be sent sree to those 
desirous of getting up clubs. 

Address 
HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
819 Walaut St., Philadelpbia. 
$e 
THE LADY’s FRIEND. 

With the January number of this ‘ Queen 
of the Monthlies,” a new and, as the ladies 
say, very desirable feature is added. 

By an arrangement made with a celebra- 
ted Pattern House in New York, accurate 
}patterns of nearly all the designs for suits, 
&c., in the Magazine, cau be furnished at 


- | very low prices, These patterns are be- 


lieved to be superior to all others in the 
market, for the ease with which the ladies 
of every family can understand and use 
them. Maay of what are called patterns, 
the ladies tell us, are utterly useless to any 
but a professional seamefress—bat these 
are available for common bousebold work 
and ingenuity. 

The ability to furnish such cheap and ad- 
mirable patterns to ite readers, gives ‘‘ Tax 
Lapy's Frrenp,” we think, a superiority 
over all ita competitors. It will enable the 
ladies to save the cost of the magazine 
many times over in the course of the year— 
and make it thus a matter of positive econ- 
omy to subscribe for it. 

The Lapr'’s Farienp is still furnished 
with Tus Post. Bee Terms. 


<< 
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_ @UB LETTERs. 

Our letters renewing aubscriptions come 
to us as usual at this season of the year, 
freighted with complimentary allusions to 
Tus Post and Tux Lapr's Frizxp. Of 
course we cannot pretend to give all that is 
said—bui we may note the following from 
last week's letters :— 

J. HL, T., of Lexington, Virginia, says: — 
“We regard Tux Poer as one of the best 
papers published.” 

T. A. J., of Rushville, Indiana, says:— 
“I fied it lees trouble each year te 
up a Club, as your eS ae 
come better known. It for us 

to do without them.” weed? 
Mra. L. C. F., of Canton, Illinois, says: — 


“| think I cannot do without T= Poet 
aod Tus Lapy's Frrexp—and shall take 
them as long as | live.” 


Mies 8. MoN., of Moorefield, Weat Vic- 
ginia, eays:— 

“TI bave been I ht to take 
bat one of them pene Rare after try- 
ing for weeks to make up mind which 
to give up, I have come ¢é the eontiasion 
that I cannot possibly do without doth the 
paper and the magazine.” 

M.M., of Gwynedd, Pennsylvania, in re- 
sewing her subscription, writes: — 

“Teoould not relivquish se old 
sot cbriated fined a WB) hy 
for nearly 40 years.” = 

Mra. A. J. B., of Bloomingsbarg, Indians, 
aye: — 

“We have taken paper the last 
and we are meen ne 4m awe with 
soad you 9 Ciat of Sve eubscribers, all new 
ones. 


J. L. B, of Kilmsrnock, Pennsylvania, 
sags: — 








“1 exunot give up euch dear friends c# 





four wb, es : 


Mz 3.2. B., of Petechere, Kew York, 


Curt soe 
8. A. B., of Lebance, New Hampohire, 

ays :— 
“ Your 


im the 
here, m) self izcladed. 


ways — 
“ Hew 

of Tas 

eabscribe, 
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, PURE AND RICH 


BLOOD, INCRRASE OF FLESH AND 
RADWAY'S SARSAPARIT LIAN 


WRtOOT, CLEAR SKIN AND 
BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED TO ALL. 


‘8 | srrono 
FLESH AXD WEIGHT 16 GREW AND FELT. 


“* 
> 
—_ ’ 


aad Peintu) [Mecharges, 





efter #1 Maiden Lane, New 


A ; 


Are within the curstive renge ef — 
RADWAY'S GARSAPARILLIAN BBPOLVENT, 
xen | ante re eg enw prove ts any pervom walag 6 
pd nt ef Gieease, a tee potent power 


VA oak ineoe 
<a |sonee : 


w 


with ei 4 
hi 


ih 
tee 


HT 
ee 


read and ponder the valuable sagy 
I wish when you come up tonight 








A Young Wife's Request. 


Vy BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 


Te 
20W 
nose 


will be pabliehed shout fhe fret of January, 
and all whe wish to suderstand the truc philosophy 
gestions |t contains, In sddition to an sdmirable 
af a greet variety of diseases, |i embraces large 
amoent of information interesting to the merchant, 
S| peyaaetone miner, the farmer, the planter, 
ee |e onan and the ealeniations have 

Care « Couch, Cold or Sere Treat, 


been made for ouch meridians and latitedes as are 
most suitable fore corrcet and comprehensive Na- 


Ss | cen rae trey oe 
RAINY vais 
Wite—Chariev, 


phere, 


dragyiet's and get me «@ bettie 


you'd stop inte your 


of mg friends that the 


9 | Blisters will care my ¢yepepela, and of the same time 


Be cure Lo get (be genuine. 
14, Mary, are jou going 


rl Mec 
Cbariey—Whet in the wor 
lam seaured by several 


that tersible nauses which you know 
subject to. The doctor wae ta yes- 





inetant, by the Kev. William Cathcart, 
fog Fo Maat A. Baaeea, 


thie city, 








neo, 
uvr, 


the Rev. W. ©. 


‘Tes imetect, by 
+ M. Biumton to 


. Asoneo F. 
the 


Mise Jax 


Notices of Deaths must always be ecoompe 
same 


brs 
On the 12th instant, Mra, 8.040 HL. Scriss, in ber 


a yo instant, Cearsos E Sarmmarsn, aged 








ba 4 19th fustent, Es stase Coma sts, aged 33 


"On the 19h instant, Sanam A. Currroap, in ber 


Toth pear. 


tne’ant, Anna Many, wife of Ashlead 


me hey 
Oe 
hh 


T. & Lawrs, in bie 


Bowm 
10th instant, ire, Mant Srzvencon, te her 


Mun imetact, 


s0th instant, Hawat HB. Means, in bis Tih 
ye, pve Oth inetant, Mre. Hanatst M. Lawagnecs, 


year 
toh ree 
ie ber Mb yoar. 


Oe ee 





S333 


aE 


eet 


if Hint 


oe 
it a ae 
oe 
4 ae it a 


J ers 23E 


ai 


ao 
Te 


eon ‘en thet 
on ss 


MB een rt 
re and mechanics need some bind 


nih a 


"eats 





ee 
Belgas a 


is in 
He 


1 an ae 


an 


ij8 


be ali 





iy 


thy 


igi 
hoe 


see. 











iit a ia pe 
iii! ine fi et 


3.3 
sis; 
ail 
it 


i 


iptstik: 


Poe | medina! rentice aa the cance, prevention and cure 


bod y 
ended, | of bealth should 


ay 


are 
es, you 
and 


ec 


‘lt 

ey 
ae 
ie Ht i 


ti 


Soe 

hie discourse was 

Caer 
byen my ef 
sis 








ae ie ao 
vi il 


tei 
rile iy 


i: iz HEH 
et 


(eat 





aril 
f 


EEE E 


Tan- 


at “asprin 


"telex fos New 
tx 


birt 


ware 


The ler 
ig} 
HAY— 

mixed 


¥ 


i 


bushel of this 


Yai 


a 


aad! On the Th 
Mr. 
bok 
Ou 


tr 


160 Da, $1,101, 15 ; 
Nya ry 
ron—Sales of No. 1 at 

al 

beet, castest worked 








ell 8 
18 @ ddl. 
Timothy 


eee 
tog Machines, having bed one in use ox peu, 


Sum cute werberenp es the Gree day I had it. 
fam pereaeded that isis the 


se cess Gunite anal wee 


aad most | * 


through” 





4 
#2339 <354253 


tm wee.”—re, K, | 1°. 19th instant, Hexay D. Havens, te tbe #7.b 











i Ht mie 


ie 


ad 


Hise 





j 
3 
q 


He 
pit lel 


i 
3 
| 
Le 


i 











$3 


i 


te 


Hisg) 


H 
ul Haig 
ait 


+ Ee 


“Fi ‘1 i FRETAE 
; Ht Uh cu 


Hit tage: ea 


i 








DOWN A WELL. 
AN INCIDENT OF THE Wan. 


Ha Hl 


nel 
Hy 


is%4 

Te 

i i ; 
fai? 


fs 4; 
Hah 


nt 


4 4EeS 


a 
il 


2 


if 
stat 


ald 


A 


Hi bait sel 


fil: i ; 1 ity 
ight 


tae au 


at ‘i i 
rb Teta He aed 


3] S3is8a3 33 ye rane 


hs 


th a 
Te 
le fae a 


@ 43% 
« 33 


g 





rat 3 
é - Ly 
ia 


Tae 
a iF 


aa 


Ri who 
Winnie was 


a sad-e 


Bhe was the pretsiest obild I | TM 
dressed in deep 


was DO $ 
ever caw. 
mother was 


danger 
them say so. 


Pe 


Nh i 


323}3 a 


aivering lips that 


ret ai 


ji 
vee 


Hi le 


SHE 


me with 


a BES 


i 


va fe 
~ Ha 
et 


as 


7 
SHOE 
<a 83 6533 
ii 


Hi : 
a 


ae pia 


th i ae 


Eh 
niin in 


if 


thy 


a 


4 
due itt 


1 


a 


iit 














ie 


1 






































———_— 


—— -- —_-— = - 
Oe en 






























THE SATURDAY 


POST. 














——S—_——— 


————————— 





Gashed over the clifl—looked up—aod MMly 
eae that it wae Leocie Dormer. 
The gisi felt ber beart conse 


Se 


Geetiny tbat 


perplezed expres: 
sion ene weare when trying to recall » coun- 
tenance, Milly felt that she wae udrecog- 
nisced—if she could get away before tue 
creature bal time to remember or address 
her! 

But the very movement she made to obey 
her thoughts, se qaick and impulsive, re- 
called to Leonie’s mind the exertable girl of 
old days —ebe hoew bes at once. 

** Mise Crofton |" she exclaimed. ‘ Burcly 
it is Mise Croftou—not some trick my eyes 
are pleying me!" 


—_—_ 


CHAPTER XXVU. 
When Milly beard Loenie Dormers voice 
ber first impulee bad been to hasten on with- 
out a word, but Leonie came toward her 


* the it really is you,” she ssid leughing. 
me—but no wonder ; the 


be able to exalt ia the that Milly 
had never recovered from the effects of the 
blow dealt by her hand. Bat Leonie's to- 
tention waa very different; she had long 
sinoe forgives Mil'y's , and had some- 
times feared that she might unconsciously 
have had « share ia oging about the 
trouble bet ween her and Thorman. 

* 10 te Mrs, Dormer,” Milly eald with de- 
lightfal indifference. *‘ No wonder you are 
surprised to see me—I am less wo, The 
piece is so lovely that | am not astonished to 
aco @ fairy or any otber beautifal creature 
start op.” 

* Ab, you have found volce—you are not 
@ epirit.” returned Mir, Dormer, laughing ; 
‘an! what a pretty greeting you give me- 
please shake hands.” 

Bat Milly was busy arranging ber dress — 
it had been lo»ped up over her biue petti- 
coat, and some of the fostoons had fallen 
down good neaturedly. 

**T would with pleasure,” said she, langh- 
ing a8 charmingly as Leonie herself, ** but 
yuo eee both bands are ovouplied—imagine 
that American greeting done and over." 

She did it eo very well that anybody but 
thie woman would have beon deceived—she 
saw that Milly + till bated her. 

“The unforgiving little monster,” she 
pee a “whatdid i everdotoh r? But 
how lovely she bas grown—what on earth 
has change! berso! There's a soul back of 
those eyes that hae wakened—really, | must 
find out what it all meane—.who would bave 
dreamed it!" 

** You are too busy with your dress or too 
indifferent to be surprised,” said she; ‘but 
1 can't forego my woman's privilege! How 
came you here !—where dil yeu come from ! 

-do tell me," 

“Up the hill—from the village—and ] 
have torn my prettiest petticoat,” replicd 
Milly, end laughed azain. 

Mra, Dormer was vexed, but she enjoyed 
@ bit of high comedy well performed, and 
she conld not help langbing tuo, 

“You vexitious creature!" cried she. 
* How came yoo in the village, then, since 
one must question categorically 

Ob dear, yes—1 bey your pardon—think 
of | being #0 stupid I did not understand ! 
I really beiteve the air of these quiet places 
dulls one's wit.” 

Leoule bad an internal conviction that 
Milly's, 00 far from being dulled, bad been 
devidealy sharpened by the air or come other 
cause ee oe recipient of the 
cvolpess rallery enongh— perhaps 
ebe had better warn tee as beaten that 
be dallness had not deprived of ber old 


*. 

*\ Bo odd a place to meet you,” said abe; 
‘of course it must be a bridal trip —only 
lovers or misapthiopes would come here- 
am I to congratulate you ?” 

* Ouly oa the pleasure of meeting your- 
eel," not flinching under the thrust which 
planted a wound that Leonie, ignorant of 
ber own share in Milly's tragedy, did not 
dreaw of intlicting. 

‘It lel who am to be congratulated, dear 
mademoiselle,” said Leonie, growing very 
foreigu and very languid 

“ OF elee pitied,” said Milly. 

** How e0, I beg *” 

“ Simee you say the place could only be 
rought ae or mirauthropes,” returned 
following up her enocese. 

“* Baa mal,” eaid madam, laughing again. 
“Ob, well, everybody knows tnat { am a 


™ ¢, bata charming blossom 
hike yourvell caunct make & plea.” 

“Oh, 1 came with my aunt,” re Milly, 
**@o the being in love or misan te will 
Tall to her cbarge.” 


““Hlow cowfortatle and convenient to 
beve an sunt,” said Leonie with the most 
ba ment Ko 1 bad one.”’ 

** Yee,” éraw ify, withe whole 
of moaniog in her volo; “I dare say pos 
would offen beave fouad one a great Gvo- 
"“Eeoute viediibenes 

Leonte on the fustant Mand's 
about the Gianer party; the best wo- 
im ench an e@counter will be mean—to 


tatively, *' observa- 
ere pot alw + 
women to bide 


' 


blood tingied in Milly's veins, for she knew 
well which it was, and felt the full 
Foe a te taust. 
, ee v0 gatetel fer your confirmation 
Pords,” said Milly eweetly. 
the gratteade of a desr 
pleassut to have,” sald 
ewcretoes 
fot's bad clarhed and 
; & wes ecarcely 
we the excounter on that 
‘What lovely views there 
re Mrs, Dormer's 
to the 
—y* , and 
of 
ety 
sy be getting late,” Milly ssid eud- 
“Why, itis 


be 


4 


off both 
while te con- 


Fe 
I 


woo ery in fine 


| 


It must 
, glancing at ber watch. 
after seunnt |" 

* And | fancy we are a long way from the 
villege.” 

“ udeed, I don't quite know where we 
are; | was climbing the bill in hopes to get 
a look out." 

“1 was in the same predicament,” ssid 
Leonie; “I tried several paths, but each 
seemed to lead me further astray than the 
ove before it—1 am very fortunate to have 
met you,” 

Bbhe kuew that would vex Milly, and it did. 

** Fortunate, provided 1 can help you out 
of your difficul'y--but I am not certain 
about being able.” 

* Cel!" cried Mrs, Dormer. 
belle, we oo at least have the cousvlati va 
of ether." 

"Ton will as me unwilling to find the 
bo out if you romiad me of that pleasure,” 

d 


rr a the other, “but we shall go 
” 


together, too. 
™ Nu It 1 know it,” thought Mi Aa 
eave 


2 


? 
! 


s 
i 


ine 
hi 
ig 
+ sEEtE 


sumed, 

‘*Woet a dreadfal disposition she must 
hove, Seen “ye Pr aee would have 
thought she might have forgotten the most 
biteer hatred hy all these months,” 

Just then she heard Milly speaking as she 
drew mear the waterfall. 


genli are angry because we have come,” re- 
tarned Leonie, trying to laugh, but fceling 
greatly diecomposed by Milly's words, for she 
had just disouvered that she was thoroughly 
exheneted. 

‘Tae worst of it is,” continued Milly, 
‘there's a heavy cleud coming over South 
Mountaio, mist or rain or both, so we must 
make haste in some direction.” 

Mr«, Dormer pprang up at oncom 

** You have no idea which path would lead 
us least astray ?" she asked. 

** Not the slightest,” replied Milly com- 
peediy. : ** Whether we had pment ore 
the came up or to of 
cliffs snd deneeed on The wtber shie—the 
village lies ia one direction or the other.” 

** How reassuring !" cried her companion. 

“Yee; we can have the satisfaction of 
believing that we are right till the last mo- 
ment.” 

‘** Thank you; I object to last moments! 
EA bien, which path do you propose to 
take?’ 

“fam as much ata loss as you can be; 
1 have taken so many turns, oad climbed so 
many bille, that 1 can't teli my right band 
from my left.” 

Leonie began: to laugh with the reckless- 
nees which was part of her nature. 

**We ehall have to imitate the school- 
boye,” said she, picking up a little flat 
stone, ‘ See—! toss this in the air—if the 
grey side comes uppermost, we go back the 
way you came; if tne yellow, we try fate on 
the other side of the cliff.” 

* Very well; i warn you the path seemed 
very steep, as | looked over the edge.” 

_" Dormer shrugged ber shoulders indif- 


y. 

**Oae—two—now for nok or fate!" 

Bhe tossed the pebble in the air; as it 
fell, both leaned over ut—the yellow side 
was uppermost. 

* We are doomed to try the cliff,” sald 
she. “1 confess to being superstitious—! 
wouldn't tempt destiny by guiog the other 
way for the world,” 

be spoke half in jest, balf in earnest; 
Milly herself felt the -ame little eupersti- 
tious feeling in favor of following the de- 
cimon of their oracle, euch as it was, which 
ery ee | has had, fvotish as such things 
are, in moments of perplexity. 

**Ro be it,” she eaid. ‘We had better 
etart—it is growing dusk, or that cloud is 
coming up very fast.” 

They clambered up the ascent— Milly 
somewhat barthened with a plaid which 
she bed brought on her arm to make a com- 
fortable seat, and Leonie so weary that even 
the excitement of knowing they were lost 
could not make her forget her intense fa- 


tigue. 
But of all people iw the world, each felt 
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series of glens similar 

side of the hills, and the sound of waterfalls 
began tw be audible. 

**Caa you eee out at all?” Mra, Dormer 
ked. 

**Not in the least! I thought when we 
got bere I should be abie to torm some iden 
uf our whereabouts,” 

** Bat you can’t?" 
** No more than if we were in the moon.” 


tried to catch af a shrub for 


the twigs gave way in her 
fell heavi Papen the greunt, unanie to 1¢- 
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We againee a stone,” 


ved at her bands— 
except her sofferiog, and that 
eee was excessive by the whiteness 
Dormer’s face and the nervous clenc'- 
hands. Carefully as she could 
a nister, Milly weated ber on a 
rock, and supported ber in her 
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Ti 
; Fit 
if & 
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will pass in a moment,” 
to keep ber voice from 
let me tire you—I can 


u ” 
ty ee ainet this tree, and jet me loosen 
your foot,” Milly anid, for she saw that the 
* wie of t nor hasty deprecations, BIilly 
o of her hasty depreca 
knelt and unbattoned the dainty id bottine 
* Ab, that is easier—perbaps if I draw it 
partly off tor a little it would get better.” 
Milly attempted to do s0. Leonie farily 


shiieked, then exclaimed, as Milly stopped 
in a frighnt— 

“I beg jon—I didn’t think I was 
sach a baby ! t it alone—I can walk—I 
muet walk.” 

Bhe « led to her feet—tricd to take a 
step and fell backward. 


“TI can't do it,” she said, the horrible 

pein sending a deathly faintcess over her; 
‘I must bave brvken sume bone in my 
foot.” 

** Let me get your shoe and stocking off 
and—" 

‘**No, no—it would do no good! See 
pow—you must not mind me— just leave me 
here and make the best of your way down." 

** Indeed I will now!" 

**You mast come out somewhere—you 
can send romebody back for me.” 

** | shall not leave) ou, Mrs, Dormer—that 
is settled.” 

** Thea I shall walk if it kills me.” 

“You will do no euch thiog,” returned 
Milly firmly, restraining her as she tried to 


tise, 
** It would be the wisest thing for you to 
go on,” Leonie said. 

** I am not quite a brate,” exclaimed Milly. 

** Indeed, you are only too kind,” retarned 
she warmiy. ‘But you see it can do ne 
good to stay—I'm not in the least afraid— 
besides, you would be sure to fad help some- 
where.” 

* | might land in the woods at the foot of 
South Mountain—quite as likely as any- 
where.” 

** Honestly *” 

** Honestly ! I don't know which way to 
tarn,” 

** Well, certainly there's no ure filling the 
neighborhood with lost and distressed fe- 
maies—we may as well stay togetber and—" 

A new and acverer twinge of pain checked 
ber words. 

** 1 must fiod a more comfortable place for 
you,” Milly said, “‘aud get your boot uf— 
wait a moment.” 

Bbe ran a little further down the descent 
and found herself in a sheltered glen; in the 
dim light she could see a waterfall dasbiog 
across the :ocks before ber—sear by was a 
group of trees, under which she spread her 
ae then burried back. In spite of Mra. 

er's expostulations, Milly nalf-carried 
her to the piace, and after the first attempt 
to rest her foot on the ground, Leonie had 
enough to do to keep back the groan which 
the exquisite torture elicited. Supported 
by Muy, sbe managed to bubble on the 
other foot to the trees, acd then nearly 
fainted. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 





THK sweetest songs are those 
That few men ever hear 
And no men ever sing; 


The dearest loves are those 
That no mas Gap Come near 
With bis best fellowing. 
tw In Paris o fat cat is said now to be 
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TERNS. 

The terms of THE POST are the same an 
these of that besutifal THES 
LADY'S FRIEND—is order that the clubs 
may be made up of the paper aad magazine 
covjolntly when so desired—end are as fol- 
lows :—One copy (and « large Premium Steel 
Eagraving) $2 50; Two copies $4.00; Four 
copies $6.00; Five copies (amd one extra) 
$8.00; Eight copies (and one extra) $12.00. 
One copy of THE POST and one of THE 
LADY'S FRIEND, $4.00. Every person geot- 
ting up a clab will receive the Premium En- 
graving in addition. 

(a Clud subscribers who wish the Pre- 
mium Bograving must send one dollar csira. 
To those whe are not subscribers we will 
furnish it for two dollars. 

Subeciibers in the British Provinces must 
remit twenty cents extra for postage. Papers 
in a club will be sent to different post-offices 
if desired. Contents of Post and of Lady's 
Friend always entirely different. 

Subscribers, in order to save themeelves 
from loss, should, if possible, procure a Post- 
office order on Philadelphia; or get a draft 
on Philadelphia or New York, payable to our 
order, If a draft cannot be had, send a 
check payable to our order on a National 
Bank; if even thie is not procurable, send 
United States notes and register the letter. 
Do not send money by the Express Com- 
panies, unless you pay their charges. Always 
be sure to name your Pon-oilice, County, 
and State. 

SEWING MACHINE Premium. For 30 
subscribers at §2,50 apieoe—or for 20 sub- 
scribers and $60—we will send Grover & 
Baker's No. 23 Machine, price $55. By re- 
mitting the difference of price in cash, any 
higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 
subscriber in a Premium List, inasmuch as 
he pays $2.50, will get the Premiam Steel 
Engraving. The lists may be made up con- 














Lapr's FRIEND. 

Samples of Tux Post will be sent for 5 
cente—of the Lady's Friend for 10 cente, 
Samples of both will be sent free to those 
desirous of getting up clube. 

Address 
HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
319 Walaut St., Philadelpbia. 
—————— ————L——— 

THE LADY’s FRIEND. 

With the January number of this ‘‘ Queen 
of the Monthlies,” a new and, as the ladies 
say, very desirable feature is added. 

By an arrangement made with a celebra- 
ted Pattern House in New York, accurate 
hpatterns of nearly all the designs for suits, 
&c., in the Magazine, can be furnished at 
very low prices, These patterns are be- 
lieved to be superior to all others in the 
market, for the ease with which the ladies 
of every family can understand and use 
them. Many of what are called patterns, 
the ladies tell us, are utterly useless to any 
but a professional seamstress—but these 
are available for common bousebold work 
and ingenuity. 

The ability to furnish such cheap and ad- 
mirable patterns to its readers, gives ‘‘ Tux 
Lapy's Frrenp,” we think, a superiority 
over all its competitors. It will enable the 
ladies to eave the cost of the magazine 
many times over in the course of the year— 
and make it thas a matter of positive econ- 
omy to subscribe for it. 

The Lapvy's Frienp is still furnished 
with Tne Post, See Terms. 


_ 
> 


OUR LETTERS, 
Our letters renewing subscriptions come 
to us as usaal at this season of the year, 








Tus Post end Tux Lapy's Frizxp. Of 


said—but we may note the following from 
last week's letters: — 
J.H, T., of Lexington, Virginia, says: — 
** We regard Tux Poser as one of the best 
papers published.” 
T. A. J., of Rushville, Indiana, says:— 
“I find it lees trouble each year te 
up a Club, as your paper and magazine be- 
come better known. It is impossble for us 
to do without them.” 
Mra. L. C, F., of Canton, Illinois, says: — 


* 1 think I cannot do without Tne Post 
and Tur Lapy's Frrexnp—and shall take 
them as long as | live.” 

Mies 8. MoN., of Moorefield, Weat Vir- 
ginia, says: — 

“I have been thinking I ought to take 
buat one of them next year—but afver try- 
ing for weeks to make up my mind which 
to give up, I have come to the conclusion 
that I cannot possibly do without doth the 
paper and the magazine.” 

M. M., of Gwynedd, Pennsylvania, in re- 
newing her subscription, writes: — 

“Toould not relivqaish so old 
= samp AO pend — . fer it 

ae been recei pleasure in my home 
for nearly 40 years.” 


Mrs. A. J. B., of Bloomingsbarg, Indiana, 


says: — 
“We have taken your paper the last 
and we are very mach pleased with te i 
rend you 8 Clat of Sve subscribers, all new 
ones. 

J. L. B., of Kilmarnock, Pennsylvania, 
aays: — 





“I eamnot give up euch dear friends st 


jointly, if desired, of Taz Post and the | P* 


freighted with complimentary allusions to | tem 


course we cannot pretend to give all that is N 





Poser and Lapys #Riexp, even if I 
0 make a sacrifice.” 


Mrs. J. B. W., of Iediamepolla, Indiana, 
says: — 


‘tome 


es soem thisk Pbout batter for 
oar table, as doing Taz Poser.” 


Mra J.B. B., of Peterboro, New York, 


of Taz Post, aad say wo when asked to 
sabecribe, is more then | can understand.” 


8. A. B., of Lebanon, New Hampehire, 
oays:— 

** Your paper isthe best of the weeklies 
in the opinion of all your old subscribers 
here, m) self ixcladed. 


> 
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Panis In DARKNESs.—A despatch in the 
Times, dated Berlin, December 14, states 
that the ou of gas in Paris has given out, 
and the city a sundown is in total dark- 
ness, The confusion consequent on this adds 
very manifestly to the horrore of the war. 
The darkness is favorable to the desertion of 
the besieged, and detachments of French 
solders are stationed at all outlets of the 
city to stop deserters. 

With the sarrender of Montmedy, 65 can- 
non and 3,000 prisoners fell into the bands of 
the Germans, and 236 German prisoners 
werer 

Proofs of the Prassian scheme for the 
restoration of the French Empire come from 
every quarter. Bismarck says this is the 
only way the war can end; republican 
France will fight forever; that the fall of 
Paris can produce no effect; that the only 
course is to make terms with the Empire 
and go home, and leave the French to fight 
it out between | hemeel ves. 

Bismarck 48 4 DUKE.—Wolff 


success. 

Paris letters of the Sih announce the 
situation as good) The repulee of the army 
of the Loire and the recapture of Ocleans 
have not discouraged the Parisians. There 
is a general demand for more sorties and a 
uviversal approval of the answer sent by 
Gen. Trochu to Gen. Moltke, and the people 
all say they will resist to the last. 

The measures taken by the government 
since the commencement of the siege are 
acce pted ey! by the population. Hav- 
ing insured itrelf against waste of provis- 
ions, of which there are to last until 
February, the government will again issue 
fresh meat rations to the inhabitante. O:her 
provisions are sufficient to last six months. 

MADRID, Deo. 15.—It is said one of the 
first acts of King Amadeus, of Spaio, will 
be to give one-half of the appanage of the 
Crown, amounting to some twenty milliona 
of dollars, to the Treasury. 

The Times of the 15tb, in an editorial on 
the Luxembourg question, says it is not Eng- 
land’s duty alove to resist the a of 
Luxembourg by Prussia, and thinks that 
perhaps Prussia may be satisfied with that 
acquisition and forego the taking of Lor- 
raine from France. A Cabinet council will 
be held to-day, which is expected to define 
the attitude of England. 

King William, of Holland, has telegrapbe1 
to the Government of Luxembourg, that he 
will defend the treaty of 1967, and the honor 
and independence of the Duchy. He also 
approves the acts of the Government of Lux- 
embourg. 

A despatch to the Times, dated Versailles 
15, says the Laxembourg question will pro- 
dace no complications here. Her indepen- 
dence is preserved unless she openly sup- 


guarantee which it was possible for Italy to 
concede 


A bill for the consideration of Papal debts 
was introduced. 


Te Sake Cloth Water-preet. 
A writer in an English journal seys :— 
‘* By-the-way, touching water- proofs, | think 
1 can give travellers a valuable bint or two. 
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DOWN A WELL. 


AN INCIDENT OF THE WAR. 








In « little village rear Bascilies, before 
the fall of Bedan and the occapation of the 
surrounding country by the Prussians, o 
perty of Zousaves caught sight of a yourg 
officer of Hussars, who had ventared alune 
a @ daring reconnaissance, in advance 

bie party. They instantly gave chase. 
Our Hasear dashed away; but two or thiee 
light-heeled French soldiers repidly ascended 
being 2 of rising ground, ana were able to 
a kg y his borse with the far-rangiog 


The Hussar was 
prematiy made prisover ; 


ocular vein op their skill and celerity, the 
aves at once became very friendly —gave 
him some wine and a cigar to smoke while 
they searched him. The only things they 
found ia bis pockets were a Dutch pipe, an 
ew tobacco pouch, an old knife, and a 
tora . Of course, none of the French 
koe@w a word of German, and were still less 
likely to decipher a word in the German 
handwriting; bat, thinking it might contain 
something worth knowing, they ordered their 
prisoner to translate it for them —first mak- 
ing him go down upen his knees, and swear. 
upon his honor, to give them a faithfal 
translation. He explained that the letter 
was from a brother cflicer in one of the new 
regiments, which bad not yet been 3 
avd that part torn off had been for his 
pipe. He then read what remaiced 
** The wagons with our rations are on the 
way, but we find them very slow. This is 
altogether a ve ~y business. It began 
with buoger of the French for our lovely 
Rhine—” 


Some execrations burst from bis auditors, 
and the prisover stopped; but was instaatly 
ordered to go on. 

* And this is reall sehenapeene, Soseate 


f 


‘i 


fi 


Fi 


F 


seome a very good and trustworthy man; 80 
does Ubrich—but then he is far more Ger- 
man than French.” 

More 

“*As for the chief commander in Paris, 
what do you thiak of — 

The unfortunate Hissar paused; but he 
was ordered to go on; aud remioded, at the 
point of the bayonet, of his oath. 

“¢ What do you think of old Zu-viel Kob!?" 

The Hussar explained that it was ouly a 

n—a mere jeu des mote—not to be trans- 
Here one of the Zouaves cunningly 
insisted upon locking at that part of the 
letter; and then it was found that the Prus- 
sien correspoadest had written his pun in 
French— 

** What do you think of old 7rop-cheu (loo 
much ”) 

Their great commander of Paris (Trochu) 
bee Ope designated as Wo much of an old 


Some of ie Senos were Sos, bepenstias 
or shvoting their prisoner upon the spo 
vain the Hussar endeavored to make them 
see Ae had not written the letter—Aec had 
not made the offensive jest. It was a letter 
written t#, and not by him. His enraged 
captors ssid they could not ester into any of 
these fine distinctions, and he should there- 
Sore be shot as a spy! 

It thas this very legical verdict 
would have led to the speedy execution of 
the lucklees Hussar; but that one of the 
suddenly called their attention, in 
a humorous way, to the fact that it was a 
promising for a Prussian: that such 
signs of wit in a bar beer-swilling 
nation deserved some favor ; the offence 
was only committed by their prisoner at 
second- because he had received and 
had not written the letter. This intcrposi- 
tion was received with great laughter, 
the puvisbment of the bullet or the bayonet 
was commated by a proposal to lower the 
Hussar into a well. 

This well, as they knew, was at the pre- 
sent moment nearly empty. But rain wes 
beginning to fall; and after rain the well 

enerally became full even to the top. 8o 

wa thie well they lowered him—with many 
teunts and a not unmingled with a few 
grim, yet not quite unkiadly, pleasantrice— 
oar luokless Hooes whose only error con- 
sisted in his petziotic daring, and in not de- 


EF 


a. 

Heavy rain fell soon after the Hussar was 
down; and one of the wags of his Zouave 
captors took the trouble to rum several bun- 
died yards to a garden, in order that he 
might return with » large cabbage, which 
he threw down the well, supplementing it 
with a few basty words, in which the wit, 


ted his captors in a | ric, 


t- 
Bomethiog was the matter with me. 





weil 

“ Pauere diable!” said 
yew! thea — sore | 
say that, ir all, the 
fellow could not help what 
And prevently seve- 
id, “ Pawore diable/” And | 
the Hussar 

and eay- 


be off, before the officer of the night watch 
got sight ef him. 

Alter the grave spocryphal manifesto of 
the Emperor Napoleos—not to speak of 
many of the telegreme—one doce not know 
what to believe. We may doubt the autbhen- 
ticity cf the above story; bot, certaialy, 
there is nothing io it at ali improbable. 





The Origin of Names. 

We understand why certaia fabsice are 
kuown as silk, linen, cotton, and woollen ; 
a2 these clothes all take their name from 
the material of which they are manufac- 
tured. 

Bat it may not be quite 0 clear to the 
young lady why ber dainty ruffles are cam- 

and oal cotton dresses are called 

co Or mu Nor to the bounvet-maker 

why laces, flowers, ribbons, eto, should be 
millinery, and herself a miilioer. 

Cambrio, both linen and cotton, was first 
maoufactared in Cambray, hence its name, 
Calico takes its name from Calicat, a place 
in India, Moueeel, a city in Turkey, was 
noted for ite elegant musiins; and claime 
the invention that species of cotton 
goods, 

So, also, the tastefal wares known as mil- 
Pree were first imported to Paris and 
Leadon from Milan—accest on the first ayl- 
lable—and were calied Milanry, It is not 
impossible that the notable keeper, 
looking proudly at her spotless table linen, 
supposes that some peculiar twist in the 
thread makes it damask—at least we've 
heard it eo explained. This linen, erna- 
—y : -~ figures and flowers, derives ite 
name from Damascas, a place anciently cele- 
brated, not alone for its manufactures at oilk 
linen, but for its wonderfulty tempered 
steel, which a unequalled Damascus 


cloth was made of eflk and 
Damascene. Afterwards of 


as to the 


rocer, wh'ch means now 0 Genie tn cer 
former! 
pty nd my , was y 


who ut and sold only 
the or chai Johnton says it 
should be written groser, 


instead 
of @ cup. 


Countenance signifies the contents, or 
all the features of the face, with their ex- 
pression; which should be truthful and 
kind; which will be when the heart in so. 
Nostril is from nose aed thrill—to drill or 
pieree. In early editions of Spenser, this 
wes printed nesethrill; and earlier, nose- 
thrille, 

it may be interesting to those who are in 
pursait of the dollar, to know that this ob- 
ject of paramount importance, ie named 
from the Danish word daler; and that 
from Dale, the town where it was first 
coined. Guinea is a coin so called because 
made formerly from the precious Guinea 


A boor bas come to be a desti- 
tute of culture and refinement. But there 
was a time when all not belonging to the 
nobility, were boors; which was thea no 
more a term of reproach than “the com- 
mon people” is now. In those days, the 
persons or boors whose habitations were 
near were nigh boors, which words, com- 
pressed into one send a neighbor duwa to 
posterity. Let us esteem ourselves forta- 
nate, if the make-up of those dwelling 
near us, don’t tempt us to go back to the 


original, 





Liscle Winnie. 

It was one of those raw and cbilly days 
that sometimes come late in May; when bat 
for the lengthened twilight aad sunset of 
= gold—so different from the crimson 

res that autumo kindles on her evening 
bearth—we would think tbat winter frost 
instead of summer flowers lay just bey ond. 

House cleaving bad been accomplished, 
and the stoves bad vanished from the dia- 
ing-room, and the grates in the jarge paziors 
were le 
The ladies were shivering in their thick 
silks and epring alpacas; and we, thought 
to be of make, found our heavy 
broadcloths nove too wa:m. 

Bat Winnie, our entertainer's little grand- 
child, was runuieg about ia ber white mas- 


and | lin, with arms and shoulders bare, There 


was no danger; she was used tu it. I beard 
them say vo, She was the prettiest child I 
ever saw. 

Her mother was a sat-eyed, sweet faced 
women, dressed in deep mourniug, who told 
me with quivering lips that Winnie was the 
last of four children. 

I will not describe the supper which we 
took ** by the light of « chandelier.” The 
dream of Ciarence might have been owing 
to a similar repast. 

I looked with borror to see that child 
eating lobster salad and otber deadly com- 
pounde at which strong men demur. 

Bhe drank tea from ber mother's saucer ; 
and I beard the tinkle of peasly teeth upou 
the white china, at which music the lisie 
fairly laeghed, and drank ageia that she 
might heer. 

And those women looked and applauded. 
Ose old dowager ia stiff brocade beld up 
both bends in admiration, saying “I'll die 
if I ever saw a baby eat before.” 

Was it a presectiment of ovmiog = 
shadows took on a deeper hue. The flowers 
on the vases suddealy piled to fusereal 
whiteness, These women seemed to be so 
many goblice and ghovis plotting the de- 
straction of belpless ianoventa. 

Oe week from that dey | thought I an- 
derstood those strange sensations, when | 
saw the silver key of the dead baby's casket 

in the cold fingers of the broken- 


mother. 

There was a profusion of black crape and 
white Gowers, Toe mioister spoke from the 
text, “Whom the Lord loveth be chasten- 
*_ words true as beautifal, and fraught 


with boly moauing, thoagh capable of mis- 


the earl s of ber bereave- 
— aed yb the stricken 


onsolasion, 
“Changed Cross,’’ Bot I, 
bitterness, rememberiog thet last 
sapper, for such it was to little Wianie, 
t shat a simple treatise on bygiene 
and physiology afew months previous ~ 
pave been a gift more to the purpose. — 


*| around 


ABW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tus Vicrory oF Tux Vanquiamen. A 
Story of the Firet Century. By the author 
of the “ Caronicles of the Bohopberg-Cotta 
Family,” eto, ete, Published by & 
Mead, 762 Broadway, New York; and alo 
for mie by Porter & Coates, Philaca 

Tue YeLLow Maex. A Novel, By Witxte 
Coutts, autbor of ** The Woman in White,” 
ete. Pablished by T. B. Merson & Bros., 
Phleda, 

Tue Apventramn’s Hanp-Boox: Com- 
prising a Complete List of all Newspapers, 

erfodicals and Mazeszines published in the 
United States and British Possessions, Ar- 
ranged by Counties, with the alation of 
Counties aed Towns, separate of the 
Daily, Religious and Ayricaltaral Ne wepa- 

, soda , § 8 tev ic Press. 
Published by 8. M. Pettengi'l & , News- 
paper Adv. Agents, 87 Park Row, New York. 

B ATLANTIC MonTaty for January, 
1871. Containe “A Year in a Venetian 
Palace,” “The Fugitive,” “ Mies M r- 
el “The Valley of Gastein,” 
sa am Delia's Expectations,” “ Castilian 

»” “* Our Eyes, and bow to take care of 
" “Dorothy Q,” and 
other articles and poems Published by 
Fields, Oegood , Boston. 

Tar Cunistmas NUMBER OF THE AMERI- 
CAN LITERARY GAZETTE AND PUBLI§UERS’ 
Crrcutar, A Complete List of Ilustrated 
and other Books, suitable for Presentation 
and Rewards. Published by George W. 
Childs, Philads, It is almost ae good as 
having the bouks themselves to leok over 
these tempting notices and beautiful illus- 
trations, 

PuncnINeLLo, Pablished by the Poncb- 
inelio Publishing Co., New York, Full of 
some funny and some not very funny things, 
asusual, On the whole, pretty good. 


Hew They Bathe at Venice. 
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Canal is pure and refreabing; 

these times is is a singular pleasure 
leap from one’s door-ete p into the swift ou 
rent, aod spend a half-bour, — informally, 
among one « neighbors there. The Venetian 
bathing -di ees is a mere sketch of the pante- 
loons of ordinary life; and when | used toe 
stand upon our balovny, and see some bearded 
bead ducking me a polite salutation from a 
pair of broad, brown shoulders that showed 
above the water, | was not always able to 
recognise my acquaintance, ved of bis 
factitious ideatity of clothes, But I always 
kuew a certain stately consul-general by o 
vast expanse of baldness upon tbe top of bis 
head; and it must be owned, I think, that 


usaal, for instructions: ‘But canact we 
have some other vegetable? Is there reall 
nothing to be found bat potatoes and caali- 
flower?” Cook considered deeply for a mo- 
ment, then emerged with the triamphant 
jon, ‘1 might mash the potators, 
” The eame lady declares that, visit- 
ing at a country-honse near London, she 
really felt a sey about eating freely the 
des:n or so strawbersies assigned her, so 
very inadequate did the yan | for generel 
use look to her—hardly more ae per- 
son's portion in her own home, Aaother 
lady reports ¢ staying somewhere in Eag- 
laod at a friend's, one cante the one 
identical me threes as des- 
sert, being each day carefully removed from 
table to some coul place. Our American 
fasbion of sitting down around the great 
rough basket holding neariy a bushel of thie 
fruit, and then and there *‘ going through” 
it, rejecting ell save the rpiciest and most 
saccoarine specimens, must seem sumewhat 
mes-ive in the eyes of oar English 


A Boston girl asks the following perti- 
neot questions of other Boston gisle:— 
** Could you love s man who wore talse baie 
on his bead, when be had enough of his own? 
Whe palates bis Besocnt Snaessed Sie ieee 
as you improve (?) yours? Who pinched his 
feet with sama'l shoes, bis bands with small 

loves, hie waist with corsete; aad then, as 
( be bad pot already deforwed himself 
enough, tied a huge bustle to bis back, and 
thrast ting mounteins of wise into bis 
becom /” The Revolation responds to these 
questions by otbers, addressed to young 
men, a4 follows: Could you love gis 
who defiied ber mouth with tobacco and 
loaded the air with fumes of cigars? Who 
staggered home several times « week the 
worse for liqaor? Who indulged ia fast 
bet bigh at reces, and swaggered 
the streets with questionable oom- 
pamone? ‘‘ Whicn pictuce wears moet 
aliasing colors F’ 

A ve ite Frenchman, being asked 
tay” A very pol 


why he so 7 at the close 
of a wretched performence, trethfully re- 











plied :—** Mon Diew/ because it is ended.” 


this form of social arsembly waa, with ail ite | Middle 


A Working Satt for Farmers. 

Farmers and mechanics need some kind 
of ao substantial working dress —one that is 

made and easily pat on and com- 

fortably worn. It ie very expensive working 
in a good suit of clothes exposing them 
to the various kinds of labor incident to 
farm life, Paton « prir of new pants and 
get inte an apple tree to trim or graft it, or 
go to repairing fenors and you wilt be sure 
to make a rent in them before they are a 
dey o'), Sach a thing rarely happens to an 
peir, We invented a dress severe! years 
since which we bave ured and recommended 
te others mach to their satisfaction. 1 jen 
sleeve vest closed in front, and trowsers ia 
one plece, with only one ing with « 
strap behind the neck. The sleeve may be 
= sufficiently large enough to wear over 
cont, The material sh be of bie dril- 

og. 

Tous ata trifling expense a man can be 
readily fitted to grapple with any kind of 
work without a constant fear ef tearing or 
soiling bis clothes, while the cost ie not one- 
tenth part of o suit of ordivery clothing. 
It will often be fouad convenient to wear 
bot weather without any other clothing 
than a shirt, Any clever housekeeper who 


cam make « pair of summer pants, can make 

aoa seus te sv byl Seth soon 
cu not enovg 

to have them made ea large. The 


vervation, readiog, or an 


sulted to e rational ee miad, 
The cost of such a suit is trifling, and is 


what it saves of 
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disadvantages, a vovel and vivacious epec- 

tacle, The Venetian ladies, when they | tracts to serve for two and three ye for 

bathed, went to the Lido, or else to the $26 gold per moath, and « suitable baildiog 

bath-bouses in front of the Ducal Palace, hem to jooek, eat, and in, The 

where they saturated themscl ves roe ot employers are to saerly the suitable 

of the dey, and drank » ’ 7, | for the trade at which the Chinese are to be 

goesiped. — Ada . omplepet. and are to allow Sundays and two 
- — eo b s in addition in each year. The mena 

Buglich Fruits and Vegetables, engaged to work ten bourse « day. 
ah fruits = ~ An 
r moagre . swthorne THE MARKETS 

vomplained that se Reg fruit equalled in FLOUR-1000 bbls cold in lots ot 

flavor a home-grown turnip. Other Ameri- ; extra; 

cans testify to the small supply—the lack of tor Wonih test fal for 

variety, A friend, wo lived some time ia Lora! = we saaally, 

longings in Leoten, cap Stee goow vas tired by ‘ taney 

of their day -sfter-day cauliflewer pota- in— 000 bas sold st ) 8 for 

toes. (Pesnigs bed been ruled out from the josiess red, | 1s fr ted " 

first.) Finally appesied desperately to white ‘ 

the coek, when she came one morniag, as | wade oe ter» w 


mixed aed bieck, and 05@.06c B bus for white f’enns 
and Weewrre. 
adap dea ot ech ov ice Eng 

x ue roa 
Reet ‘at too,neqs © bb! for city packed extra mesa, 
post —_ may be queted at — rey - 
Excelsior Hame at foc ides at 15c, and Seectlens 
at 18, Hame at 19 


kettle rendered. tter—Sales of jaferior kod 
at 18@1Tc; Pennsylvania store-packed at te, and 
roll at B sell at BMOte MP doz. 
Cheese 


salle at 1S@ isc WB. 
COTTON —Sales of 400 bales Middlings at 154@ 
15ye¢ for Uplands, and 16Q@it%sc for New Or 


SARK ate, | Goaptiven oat at $M Ptos. Tan- 
ners’ Buk a $168 WY cord tor Chemtuat aad 
Spanieb Oak, 

Paarh on sella at Ql P ® for yellow. 

RUIT -Dried Applies and Peaches Sates at 1@ 
® for half Peaches. 


Tite lor Appice ana BOK oe 

Greea A voll at 61, @ bbl. Cranberries 

sel! at $90 12 B ddI. 

mises dn, oatwr bus Ha ; bat 91,10@ 1,15; 
x 1@1,@; Stree, 10, 

cousins. Inde Pie hive {Bete No. 1 at gman, Neos 
a Bar Iron sells at TlLw WY tee 
sella at $23 B ton. 

SHEDS — ‘loverseed—inau bushels said at a 


. Timothy—Sales at $4 75@5. at 
PHILADSLP Mia OATTLE MARKBTS, 


Toe oa of Beef Cattic dasing the past week 
sboat heed. T realised 


fe 








interesting te Ladies. 

“ It give me great pleasure to add to the many 
saticfectory testimenisis of the Grover & Baker ew. 
teq Machines, having bed one in use six yeara, 
which works as well to-day a0 the Gree day I bad it. 
Lam pereasded that itis the best, easiest worked 
and moet durable machine now te use.” Mre. KR, 
M. Cooper, Lewteburg, Pa. 
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* | not procare one in bis neighborhood. The 


rf Blstere will care my ¢yepepela, and at the same time 
08e | do yway with that terrible nausea which you know 


for | tordey, and sage thet al) I want is « tonic, and that 


; | blame pene, qeetiees, mse creams, ba, ac. 


* | by a respons! 





MSACTR! BuArTY?. 
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STRONG, PURE AND RICH 
BLOOD, INCRRASE OF FLESH AND 
WRIONT, CLBAR SKIN AND 
BRAUTIFUL OOMFPLEXION 
SECURED TO ALI. 
RADWAY'S SARSAPARITLIAN 
RESOLVENT Bas MADE 

THER MosT 

ASTONISHING CURBS. 

80 QUICK, 60 RAPID ARK THE 

CHANGES THE BODT UNDERGORS 

UNDER TUB LNFLURECE OF TH 
TRULY WONDERFUL MEDICINE, 
THAT EVERY DAY AN INCHEAGE IN 
FLESH AND WRIGHT (8 4REN AND FELT. 


Berotuls, Consemption, 
Ulandalar Disease, 

Ulcers tn the Throat and Mouth, 

Tamora, Nodes te the Glands, 

And other parts of the aystem, 

Bore Ryes, 

Mramoue diseases of the 

Byes, Nose, Mouth, 


And the worst ferme of Shin Diseases, 


Are withia the curative renge of 


RADWAY'S SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 

and a few days’ ase will prove to any person using It 

for either of these forme of disease, its potest power 

te are (neon 

ONE DOLLAR A BOTTLE 

Principal office 67 Maiden Lane, New York. 
Bold by Druggicts. 


The Great Picterial Annual. 
Hestetter’s United States Almanse fer 187i, tor 
@istribation. gratis, throughout the United States, 
and all civilised countries of the Wertern Hemis- 
phere, will be published about the fret of January, 
and all who wish to understand the true philesephy 
of health should read and ponder the valuable eag> 
gestions \t containa, In eddition to an admirable 
medical trentice am the eaases, prevestion aad care 
of a greet variety of discases, it embraces a large 
amoeet of \aformation interesting to the merchant, 
the mechanic, the miner, the farmer, the planter, 





will ferward a copy by mali te any pereen whe can 


are sold in every city, town and village, Gad ate 
tensively used througheat the entire civilized world, 
dond-bt 





Te Care « Couch, Cold or tore Threat, ase 
BROWNS BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
pov 86 6m 





A Young Wife's Request. 
Wife—Cheriev, | wick when you come up to-night 
you'd stop inte your druggist’) and get me « bottic 
of Piawvation Brrrans. De cure (o get the genuine, 
Chariey— What in the world, Mary, are jou going 
to do with Plantation Bitters! 
Wife—Everybody that I know te tm ecstacy over 
Plaatation Bitters, and lam guing © try them my- 
eolf. Lam asaured by several of mg friends that the 


T om at times subjest to. The doctor was ia jeos- 


Plantation Bitters fe the beet that can be got. 
Charley —It ie just the thing, my dear; and ls 1s 
strange that I had not thought of it before. 








Sea Moss Fantes from pete Irish More, 


The cheapes eed most delicivas food 


im the sor 4. 





_« MEARRIAGES. 


= ——~ -+-——~-_ meneame be aceam panied 











eee ee eee --- 


On the Th Inetant, by the Rev. William Cathcart, 
Mr, Asosso &, Corrom wo Mise Mant A. Kanes, 
both of thie city. 

Ou the Teh inetent, by the Kev. W. ©. “px 
Mr. Leampiery M. Biminton to Mise Jennies Herr, 
both uf tale o'ty. 

Os the *th tartent, by Jobe G. Wioen, Vv. D. My 
Faancos Ustar to Evie Lanta, bor? of thie . 

in Bet ember, by the Mev. J. B. Pease, Mr. 
Goanse Tovunwmon to Mies Sa.iis J. Kino, both 
Op the ith instant, by the Rev. Wm. B. Wood, 
Mr. Davip B. Baenaettto Mies Many A. Roast, 

to toxb ons he Rev. Geo Bri t 

Oe tar 10th 'netent, the Rev. Geo aret, 
Mr. Bamuat Saucer to Mise Haawist Luts, both of 
thie etty. 


ce 
BEATHE. 


=, Notices of Deaths must always be scoompe 
nied by « reepuesibie same, 











On the 12th instant, Mra, S.ne0 HH. Scries, in ber 
S4th year. 
Oo the (8h instant, Cenrsos E. Sawmwsn, aged 


Sethe 1900 fustant, Kx stiss Ooms sts, oged 25 


1 On the 19th instant, Hexay D. Havana, te tie 27.4 
On the 19th imstent, Sanam A. Ciirroap, in ber 
T3th pear. 
Ov wee fith ins’aat, Anus Mant, wile of Ashlead 
Beck 20th year. 
oste She tastes, Bowm T. 8 Lawrs, in Lis 
w tbe 10th instant, Mire, Mant SrzvEN:on, te her 
Da toe 10th instant, Haway Hl. Means, in his ith 


’ On te &b inemant, Mra. Mazatet M. Lawezxes, 
ie ber CAB yoar. 













































































































































































THE SATURDAY. EVENING POST. 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


We mey note especially emong our arrange- 
mente for the coming year, & new story 





The Shark, 


[oem EXNGRAYING OF FineT Facer.) 





The Shark is seid to attein the length of 
twenty and even thirty feet; but ite size is 
pot ite wort attribute Ferovious, voracious, 
impetaous, and inratiable, spreai over al- 
mort every c imate, an inhabitant of every 





called 
DENE HOLLOW, 


By Mre. Hexnt Woop, eutbor of * E ust 
Lyone,” “ Bessy Rene,” &e. 

We may add that it is always the aim of 
Mre. Wood, in her stories, to combine « high 
degree of interest with the leculcation of 
some moral lesron, Aad it is thie which 
renders her stories such favorites with the 
great majority of readers, Thore who speak 
of ber as a merely “sensational” writer, 
simply beve caught up * parrot cry, and 
show their utter ignorance of ber works. 

Karly in January, we ‘origh commencing & 


STORY OF ADVENTURE, 


Ry Geuerave Atmanp, author of “ The 
Qaeen of the fevanneb,” '* Last of the 
Inons,” Lo. 


Aimard writes a stirring story, full of 
thrilling incidents by flood and field, of hair 
breadth ercapes, &o., in which both his 
beroes and his heroines take part. 

In addition to these, of course, we sbeall 
give a succession of other stories, both orlyi- 
pal and selected, of the usual cxcelleat 
quality 

But the desire of Tun Poet ie always to 
combine instruction with amusement, solid 
intellectual meats and bread and potatoes 
with iis pies, preserves and pudding» 


year, 
INSTRUCTIVE ARTICLES 


one great variety of subjects, original, aud 
selected from all quarters, We should be 
sorry to have our readers say that the) had 
perused a single number of Tuk Pose with 

ont being wiser ia some respect than thry 
were before, 


TERMS, 
We are «till able to offer all AAW eab 
soribers 


3 MONTHS FOR NOTHING, 


beginning thelr subscriptions for 1871 with 
the paper of October kth, which contains 
the beginning of Leonte’s Myereny, by 
VYrank Lee Benedict. This ts 


j ite pre 
We , and de lenedichs one 10W of treth soffoce; 


aim also to give, therefore, during the coming for the mors formidab'e acversary it bas uw 


een, the shark rapidly pareucs ay fish ; 
and threatens with ite wide gullet the un- 
fortanate victims of shipwreck, shutting 
them out from all hepe of rafety 

The body of the ehark is long, and i'arkin 
is studded with renall tubercle: : thisekin be- 
comes vo hart, and takes so bigh » polish, 
thet it is cmployed for various ornamental 
parposes. This reiting power protects the 
shark from the bites of every inbabitent of 
the een, if there be ary dasing enough to ap- 
proveh it with that view, 

The back and sides of the shark are of an 
aehy brown: beneath it ie faded white. The 
head is flat, and terminates in a muzzle 
elightly rounded, Ite terrible mouth is in 
the form of a semicircle, avd of enormous | 
ae; the contour of the upper jaw of a 
shark ef ton yarda length being alout two 
yards wide, aod it# throat being of peepor- | 
tronate disineicr to Lam monslions Opoping. | 
When the throat of tbe avimsl ia open we | 
ree beyond the lips, which are straight and 
of the consistence of leather, ocrtsin plates 
of tecth which are tilangalar, dentate, ant | 
white as ivory. Hf the sherk in an adult, it; 
has in the upper as in the lower jow six 
rowe of there mer'erous arms, an arecnal 
ready to tear and rend its victim, There 
teeth take diff. rent motions according to 
the will of the avimal, and obedient to the 
mveacies round their base, by incans of which | 
itcan ereetor retract its variwus rows of 
teeth; it can eveo creck a portion of avy 
truw, while the otvere remaio at reat i+ their 
bed. Thas this far-reoing tyrant of the 
ocean knows bow to measure the number 
and power of Lhe erws Lecersars lo destroy 
: for the destructioncf the weak 





j 


whole arsenal at comm ind, | 
The eyes of the shark are small, and 

nearly round; the hile of a deep creep, the | 
ehall, sbopel in a transversal eit, fe) 

bluish ; ite ecopt fa very eubt'e; 

etrovg and rough, 


it» flog are | 
Tre tall ta porscnsed of | 


| but she dries her teers and thinks thet ber 


| sible yete. 


jee believed iuci+pempat!. 


| other motives, fiom the doy 





child bas entered henwen through this hor- 


The Last of the Sibyls. 


There lived la @ semote +trect of Parie, 
last November, a womans aged pivety seven 


“2. That of my surname. 

“3. Of my country. 

“4. Of the place of my birth. 

“5. My age, and, if possible, day, bour, 
ap¢ minute of my birth. 

“6. Name of my favorite flower. 

“7. Name of my favorite animal. 

“8. Name of animal of greatest repug- 
nance to me. 





years, Her neme was A claite Lenorwend, 
Bhe war was io Agengon, Normendy, in 1772. | 
From 1701, ower faving been married, 
never a-ociated with any other pereon in | 
ber peculiar yoostion, never giving occasion | 
for econdal, Dever the objec’ uf police er- 
plouage, end pever but once sabjectod to, 
rigorous interrogatories at the /’ulaia de Jua-) 
tice, she practiced the ar's of artrvlogy and | 
pslmistry for more than rixty vears, baving | 
for patrons the eclebgiticrs of Europ, witha, 
moccers unequaled since the Middle Ager. | 
From the firet ehe pore rapiily into note, | 
Her study of Alyebss aud os ronowy, which 

to her art, was! 


incessant, Occe, indeed, ehe b cime in- | 
volved ia one of the egunt! «+ plots for the 
liberation of Merle Avtomotie from the 
Temple I’rivon, aud was i carcerated in the 


Luxe whoury; but she said ber life wassafe, | 
aud Roberpicrre’s Lol) leavios ber ungalio- 
tioned, showed that abe ad :ead the book of 
fate a» truly for begeall o- i fur others, 

Jt wes in the Laxembourg that ehe met 
with Josep ime Beauharnee. Jo cphine bad 


etal 


once bad her furtune tel! by an Ob woman 
in Mattivique; sbe row bat it done by 
Muacemuirsetie Lenoru ind The black and 


white siby le spetled per distinics alike. Tue 
guillotive’s tusth was net on edge for her | 
jneck, Life and gieatices were before ber. 


And wheu, two yeare afierwer', the Creole 
aiow murtied the sourg aiti'liy officer, 


‘and told Lim of her giltcd p: ison companion, 


atd of the Gegziiog promises of ber owa 

heru cope, be bimself consulted Le ormand, | 
and received from her flips the avgury of the 

career he wae dewived to run—bis elowatiun | 
tothe sumutt of powcr, fall, and death in | 
exile, Whether toflacnced by the thought 
that she who bad predicted would uot fail to 
emlcavor to compuas his downfall, or by | 
N-poleon |, | 
donned the inprrt.l purple, bh refored to ree 
the Norman prophete-s, It was at his sug- 
gestion that interrogoturics were put to her, 
December 11. 1900, at the Pultis de Justice, | 


** Bhe now took fourteen packs of carde— 
some playing cards, otbers marked with nec- 
romantic —_ and sigus of celestial bodies 
—and shofiling each peck, asked me to cut 
them. Offering my right hand, she prevent- 
ed me, saying, ‘ La main gauche, monsicur.” 
Oat of each pack I drew a number of cards, 
which she arranged in order, Sre then 
surveyed the palm of my left hand atten- 
tively, turned to a book of o hands, re- 
lecting one, etadied the cards before her, 
and then began to tell me of my past, pre- 
sent, and fature. Of the ficet she certainly 
told me much that ovuld not be known evea 
by my nearest friends, much that bad almost 
pwsed from my own memory. Of the se- 
con’, she told me with the same accuracy. 
Of tho futare, there was aibylline obscarity 
about some things; about others, clearness 
and usambiguity. For example: I bad 
spoken of leaving Pac:is in two days. ‘ Vous 
reaterce encore deux mois a Paria!’ she re- 
plied, fixing her eyes on mine, I might 


) mention a score of similar remarks where 


she was cqually positive and correct. In 
short, at a distance of five yerrs from the 


, time of the ioterview, I frankly state that 


pet one of ber predictions, reasonably to be 
expected within that time, has failed.” 
alma, Madame de Stacl, Matemoiecelle 
George, and Horace Vernet have each at 
diffe eot times given accounts of interviews 


| with Mademoiselle Lenormand, agreeing that 


her predictions were not at random. the 
last she anid, in 1800, that within thirty 
jeears he would stand so bigh as an artist 
that the King of France would send him to 
Afiica to paint the storming of a fortress 
there; which took place io 1839. As she bad 
told Napoleon of bia exile, she foretold 


| Murat the place aud time of bi« death twen- 


ty years before it oceurred, The Dacheoss 
of Courland, a lady well known in the fash- 
ienable world of her day, whose youngest 
daughter married Talleyrand’s nephew, 
sanctions an account more remarkable than 
that of President Malchus, but there is no 


immepre power, at dis cupable of beeaklog | when, bing pressed to ¢xplain an ob cure | time to refer to it here. 


the mb of a robust man by a single stroke, | 
The shark, ae soon as burr, brcomeées the 
scourge of the ron, 
pear him. Ie eats the cutth fish, mollusks, 
and fi. hes; among others, fluunters and cod- 


sume sutnore, a preference to certain race-. 
If we may believe rowe travellers, when | 
revernl varieties of human food comes in its 


Arintic, and both tothe begro Still, what- 


human flesh, and baarte the neighbor bud | 
where it hopes to Bod the p ecrus snore! 


Ifo we'zes all that come 


answer the pad given, she replicd: * My | 
aneweriaa problem, the solation of which | 
i reserve TILT, MAncu 81, 1814" On that | 
day the alli d armies erteres Paris, 

On the Wb of March, 1814, President 


10 virit Mademui« elle Lecormand. He was 
avecciuted with Count Mori in remodeling | 
the royal hourehold of Westphalia, The | 
at the honee of the Presisent. Every day, | 
became um ary, and showed anxiety to ter- 
inate the sittiay and retorn home, This 


Turn we now to another branch of Ma- 
demciselle Lendrmand'’s wonderful skill in 
occult science. Her oracular divinations of 


| lucky numbers in a lottery threw other ex- 


ploite into the thade, She once declared to 


fich, Tut the prey ahich bas the greatest 0" Malcbas, as he wav oc lied—a Prussian | Potser, the comic actor, that one, two, and 
charm for bim is man; the shark Joves him | ‘'plomati-t who sixty yenre ayo pleycd a | even three prizes were aigned by destiny 
dearly, bat it is with the aff otlon of the | covsiderable part in Bnropean sffaire—was | to every man; but that she could not tell 
gourmand’, Itcveo manifests, ncocordicg to, PM vailed on by the following circam*tance | when and where apy person's fortunate 


num bere were, without inspecting bis hand. 
Potier, very natorally, a:ked what his own 
fortunate numbers were. Looking into his 


way, the sLark prefers the European to the | business necessitated frequent tutcrviews | left hand and consulting ber books, she re- 


plied; ‘*Mark the numbers 9, 11, 37, and 


ever may be the color, he seeks eagerly for | after the lapse of abcutan hour, the Count 83; etake on theee—bnt net sooner than 
| sixteen years bence—in the Imperial Lottery 


at Lyone, and you w'll obtain a guarterne.” 


He follows the slop ip which bi, in-tioet telly | patience war quite inexplicable to his col- | This was in 1810, In 1826 Potier remembered 


him it is to be found, and makes cx! raordin 





THIRTEEN PAPERS | 


IN ADDITION to the regular weekly numbers | 


for 1871, or 
FIFTEEN MONTHS IN ALL! 


Wr HACK 


NUMBKNe STILL ON HAND, 


NAVE A GOODLY BUPPLY OF 


This offer applies to all NeW eubscriberr, 
single or in clubs, See our low Terms: 


Ore copy (aad a Premium Bieel Eogiay 


mg) $2.0 
2 copies, 400 
& ™ 6.00 
5 * (aed ome extra) 800 
x 6 * (and one ¢xtra) 12.00 
lt ™ (and one extra) 16 00 
14 ** (and one extra) 20 00 

‘me copy of Tne Post and one of 
Tus Lavy's Fuieap, 400 


Beery person getting up a Club wild reeriee 
one of the large Bted Mate Premam Knv- 
cravings and Jor Clubs of 5 and over both 
@ Premium Hngracing and an Brtra paper. 

Our lavt Premiam Bngraving ie * Tire 
Sistens”-.a perfect Gem. The others are 
‘* Taking the Measure of the Wedding Rirg,” 
** The Bong of Home at Sea," ‘' Washingtos 
at Mount Vernon,” * Edward Everett in his 
Library,” and *' One of Life's Happy Hours.” 
Hither of these engravings will be sent, as 
desired, If no directions are given, ** The 
Sisters’ will be sent. 

EM (hub Subscribers who with a Pre- 
mium Fagraving must send one ddlar eatra. 
To those whé are not subsoridbers we will! 
furnish them fer fero dollars, All these en- 


ary «ffurty to resch it, He bas been koown 
tu leop juto a boat In order to ecize the 
frightened fi-hermen; be throws himself 
upon the ship, cleuvsog the waves at full 
| speed, to stap up some unhappy eailur who 
bae shown himself beyond the bulwark«, 
He foliows the course of the slaver, ready 
to engulf the negroes’ corpecs as toey are 
thrown into the sea, Commerron relates a 
rignficant fact bearing on the subject, The 
corpee of a negro bad been tuyended from 
a yard-arm twenty {cet above the level of 
the sen. A shark was seen to make many 
efforta to reach the body, and it finally suc- 
ceeded in seizing it, member by member, un- 
disturbed by the cries of the horror-strioken 
crew assembled on deck to witness the 
strange epectacle, In order that an animal 
so large aud heavy should be able to throw 
iteclf to thia beight, the muscles of the tail 
and posterior parts of the body must have 
ap astoniehirg power, 

The mouth of the shark being placed in 
the lower put 0° the head, it becomes neces- 
sary to turo itee!f round tn the water bi fore 
it can scize the object which is placed above 
him. He meets with men bold erough to 
profit by this confonmnation, avd chase this 
formidable and ferocious crvature. On the 
African const the negroes attack the shark 
iv his own element, swimming towards him, 
and seizing the mowent when he turne him- 
velf to rip up bis belly with a sharp knife. 
This act of courage and audacity cannot, 
however, be sald to be shaak-fishing. The 
fishing operation is conducted as foliowe :— 
Choosing a dark night, a hook is prepared 
by burying itin a piece of lard, and attach- 
ing it to a long and sulid wire cobain; the 
shark looks askance at his prey, feeis it, 
then leaves it; be is tewpted by withdraw- 
ing the bait, when he [uliows, and ea allows 
it gluttopourly. He wow tries to sink into 
the water, but, checked by the chain, he 
| stengelea and fights. By-and-by he gets ex- 
hausted, and the conio ie drawn up in such 
a neoner as to rai-e the head out ef the 
water, Avother cord is pow thrown out with 





gravings are dope on Steel they are not 


wood-cuts of lithographs. 


TO OLD SUBSCRIBERS. 


Cannot each of you, taking advantage of 
the above liberal offere, make up a Olub of 
NEW subscribers? To the getta:-up of every 


“Club we send our beautiful new Premiam 


Engraving “ Tne Sistena,” (or either of 
our other Premfum Engravings) ; and to the 
getter-ap of a Club of five or over, an extra 
copy of Tue Poet, (or of Tus Lapr's 
FRixxp) besides, Where tho Clabs are cow- 
of both old and new subscribers, the 
latter should have the word “ new” written 
opposite thelr names, The subscriptions 
should be sent on as seon as obtained (even 
when the liste, if large, are not full,) in 
erder that the forwarding of the paper to 
the new subscribers may not be delayed. 


Special Offer of Lady's Friend. 
OSE MONTES POR NOTHING! 
All NBW Subspaibere (single or in clubs) 


te Tux Lapx's FRrexp who send on theit 
guhscriptions by the of January, shal! 
receive the magnificent t Holiday 


number, making Girtem in oli! 
Sewing é Premfum, &, 
—See terms on the second page Of this 
paper 






arunning knot or loop, in whieh the body 
of the shark is caught about the origin of 
the tail. Thus bound, the captured shark 
| ie soon holated on deck, as represented in our 
engraving, Oa the quarter-ieek of the ship 
he is put to death, vot without great pre- 
caution, however, for he is still a formid- 
able foe, frum bis terible bites and from the 
still dangerous blows of his tail, Moreover, 
he dies bard, and lony resists the most for- 
midable wounds. 

We have thus painted the portrait of the 
shark. The original is by no meana beau- 
tifal; but, frightfal as it vey Ape our de- 
toription would be we did not 
add that divine boners bave been granted te 
this moneter of the watera. Man worships 
foree; be knows the hand which crushes, 
the iecth which rend. He respevis the 
master or the king who stiiker, and he ven- 
etates the shark, The inbabitants of several 
parts of tbe African coast worship the abark ; 





at this is nothing ; 
sacrificed to 








leayue, who one day asked brim the reason, 

* My wife,” replied Meio, “is in terror if 
Iam abrent a moment Jon er thau usual.” 

“And why ft" inquired Mulchus. | 

Morio then related that the Countess had | 
bad her vativity once cart by Mademoisselle | 
Lenormand, who bad told her she would be | 
martied three times, Her first hasbend | 
would bea new acquvistance, u lover whose | 
love ehe reciprocated, by whom her highest 
wish wonld be gratifie’—the prospect of 
motherhood, She wou'd eoon, after a fire, 
receive a distingui-hed guest in her boure, 
and not long after lore ber husband by a | 
violent death, Married a second time rhe 
would retuin to ber native country, where | 
tbe would in @ short time lose her second | 
husband and marry a third, 

“Come, Monsieur le Ministre,” continued 
the Count, ‘do me the honor to accompany | 
me bome, and see for yourself." Malchus | 
ecomplie?, and found the Countras in a state 
of suffering which her busband bad not at 
all exaggerated. When she learned that he 
had been made acquainted with the ground 
of ber apprehenaiun~, ste eaid: 

* You can judge, then, whether T have 
cause to tremb'e for my husband's life. In | 
every other particular the propbecy has becn | 
verified. I did not kncw him nor he me; | 
our marriage was of love; I am likely to be- 
come a mother; the fire bas happencd, and 
the distinguished guest been received. Do | 
you wonder when | fear that a violent death | 
to my busbind is now near?” 

‘The President did whut he conld to tran- 
quilize the lady, assuring ver tbat with | 
bim, at least, the Count wus rafe, and that | 
oue more meeting would terminate the basi- 
ners whick took ber husband away from ber. 

The next dey, Motio was with the Presi- 
dent uatil eleven o'clock, and then rude out 
with the King. As they pasred, on their rc- 
turo, through the reyal mews, Morio wos 
detalued, aud the Kieg went on. On a eud- 
den @ thot was fired. The Countess heard 
it, and shrieked out: ** My husband is kil! 
ed!” It was too true. A Fieveb farrier, 
whom Morio bad discharged for drauken- | 
nese, had maliciourly killed him. 

Tais vecurrence made a deep impression 
on Malchus, When he arrived in Paris, 
shortly after, he heard the name of Lenor- 
mand crerywhere, She bad predicted to 
Murat that he would besa King; toa Spanish 
officer that one week from that day he would 
hear of his brother's death in Spain; to the 
Coantess Boeholz that she would marry a 
Prince of the blood; to Dr, Spangeuberg, 
Queen's physician, that he would receive 
certain important news next day, and that 
two days after the messenger pvrivging it 
would be drowned—-and one knows not what 
beside. Every preciction was said to have 

ed trae. Over by friends, the 
resident visited the diviveresr. We trans- 
late his account from bis own words: 

“ | was gind to fod that the street in which 
she lived was ope where I had vever been. | | 
put on a threadbare surtout and sbaboy hat, | 


| 


*Caa I see Madewoiselle Le- | 


® moment a large woman, advaneed in | 
of eyes, came to | 


! 





i 
: 
f 


i 


monsieur. 
balf a second, and f had not opened 
in ber presence. 
aturday came, and I was there in the | 
dress, punciuatly af three o'clock. As 


Ai 
a8 


| he was—Zeclared that bh 


| scone, in whteh al) the 


the prediction, eteaked on the four numbers 
the sorceress had named, and added a fifch, 
27, the number of bi+ bicthdsy. Old people 
in Patis talk to this day of the sensacion 
produced when the five numbers Potier had 
set his money upon were drawn. He won 
250,000 fravcr—a sum which made a rich 
man of him, and when he died. ia 1540, his 
heirs divided a million and a half. 

Potier’s good luck ¢xcited the desires of 
Tribet, an actor of few talents, but of 
mary children, He flew to Lenormand; 
but she declined to answer. He besought 
her on his knees; but she remained inflexi- 


‘ble. Mademeiselie refuved his hand, indeed ; 


but only shook her head ia silence, and left 
him. Tribet Ne aE ape ated bow poor 
happiness was io 

Lerormand's bands—and urged that he was 
father of ten children, whom he could not 
educite, and about whose future he was in 
despair. The Sibylreplied: * Do not desire 
to know your numbers; if fortunate, you 
will abandon your profession, become a 
gambler, beggar your family, and commit 
suicide at last.” Tribet bound himself bya 
solemn oath thet he would never again play, 
and etill continued to entreat. Overcome 
by the poor man’s earnestness, Lenormand 
at length said: ‘* I will tell you the numbers, 
More than that, I will tell you that one of 
them denotes the year of your death. It ia 
28. Arother is 13, your name festival; a 
third, 66, is the number of your star. There 
1s still another number that in full of good 
luck fur you, but—you once wounded your- 
eelf on the stage.” 

** I did #0 twelve years age.” 

** Well, since the wound, that number can- 
not be traced in your band.” 

** But | know it,” replied Tribet, ‘‘It is 
7—a remarkable number to me all my life. 
At seven years of age, I came to Parie— 


seven weeks after, | entered the Regal In- 


stitute—at thice times seven years old, I 
fell in love—my salary is 700 livree—and a 
man at rumber 7, on tee doulevard, told me 
to come to you, Jt is my fortunate number.” 

**Good! Choose, then, 7 tor you quar- 
terne: very likely this pumber will win also,” 

Tribet siaggered from her preeence like 
one drunk with joy. But he had not money 
evough to stake a large sum; and the pro- 
phetess had declared, as she did in all cases, 
that to stake borrowed money would not 
answer. The poor actor bad only twenty 
france. He staked the whole. Tirage ar- 
rived. Exch of the four numbers came out, 
not one failing. Tribet, who, the day before, 
had not a sou, found himself the posscesor 


| of 96 000 france. He was mad with delight; 


he rushed, hatless, h the streets; he 
told every one he met that he had become a 
capitalist, and he took a bux at the theatre, 
to hear himeelf pley. What Lenormand had 

rophesied came to pass. Good luck crased 

im. He abandoned his family, left for 
er ry constant at the 

azard ta committed suicide, and 
his body was recovered from the Thames. 
All this, too, in 18288!—the number she pre- 
dicted as the year of hie death. 

This event was a terrible shock to Lener- 
mand. She called herself Tribet’s murder- 
ess, ¢xecrated her art, and for moe than a 
year after steadily refused to divine numbers 
for the lottery. 

In 1880, huwever, the following circum- 
stances occurred :—A map, one day 
entered ber ca’ stating bimeeif 
Pierre Arthur, a 
intercession 





| with Lord Byron; my journey to ow 





Pee netented with thes police, was threat- 

Levormand, con- 
factiltg booed tent demand En band, 
and, mnie ike lines, said to Pierre Ar- 
thar: “If you possess five francs of your 
own, not borrowed, “bat honestly-owned 


money, ge aed stake it on 37, 87, and 98, in 
the Royal Lottery. The tirage ’ 
To-morrow you will be the possessor of 


rome, however, rep 
demoiselle; I learn for the first time m 
fortanate numbere, and will progt by them.” 
The sorceress had but one recourre. To her, 
prizes in the lottery were denied. If the 
pambers designated beowme hers, they 
would not be drawn. She instantly sent 
her servant to secure the three numbers: 
aud the result was, the disappointment of 
core not the release of Pierre Ar- 
thar, 

ny days before the death of Louis 
XVIILt., Lenormand gave the following five 
num bere as destined to come out at the next 
drawing: First, the number of the King’s 
age, 68; the number of years he had reigned, 
36; the year of the entry of the allies into 
Parie, 14; the day the King had ascended 
the throne, 26; and the number affixed to 
his name in the list of the sovereigns of 
France, 18. All the numbers were made 
public. The prediction had been a topic of 
+port at the salons, The numbers were 
known, paraded in handbills, published 
in newspapers, long before secured, and so 
much talked about as to be in every body's 
month. Reeidents in Paris, in September, 
1824, well remember the eurprire, as direo- 
tors of the lottery remember the reckoning, 
when it was announce? that the five num- 
bers, named by Mademoiselle Lenormand— 
68, 36, 14, 26, and 18—had drawn the prin- 
cipal prizes. 

The Countess, de Normandy says: “In 
1809, Mademoirelle Lenermand, entirely ig- 
norant of me, during an interview of an 
hour, predicted what has followed within 
twenty years: my preservation of the lites 
of three state prisoners; my acquaintance 


at 
the fequest of Pope Leo XU; my Malt 
crow, and my visit to Paris, 1 learned one 
leson from that horoscope, and that ww, 
ae again to pry into the secrets of fa- 
turity.” 

The writer saw Mademoiselle Lenormand 
nineteen years ago. She was then past 
seventy-nine, and appeared still older. Her 
immense frame, well covered with adipose 
flesh, was a good deal bowed down, and her 
gait —T Bhe leaned heavily upon a 
cune. Her bait was of snowy whiteners, 
and fell in mastes of cnrla upon the rich 
motre antique silk and Valenciennes Jace she 
wore. Bhe spoke in tones remarkably soft 
and clear, without any of the piping or 


quavering of old agé¢, and her ack 
and piercing—teemed to retain all the bril- 
liancy of their youth, She revided in « 


handsome and well-farnished dwelling; kept 
carriage, horses, and liveried servants; and 
still practiced her oceult profersion. Her 
reputation then was certainly not what it 
had been during the days of the Emptre; but 
many persons consulted her, and those 
mostly of the upper classes. Besides her or- 
dinary questions, she asked, at this time; 
**Do you prefer to go up or down!” ‘ Does 
a height make you dizzy?” ‘‘ Have yoo, in 
moments of coolness, ever desired to die Y” 
Her guesses—if guesses they were—of past 
personal history were certainly remarkable, 
and ber predictions of the fature have been 
wonderfully verified. It is not germane to 
the question of ber gifts as to bow she knew 
the hfe of a etranger—an American—in the 
pat. There it a possibility, never so re- 
mote, of collusion. But bow did she foresee 
that the time-hurried traveller, who was 
asking ber qnestionr, would remain a decade 
of years in Europe; that a great civil war 
would call him back to his own country; 
that the nearest in blood to him wonld pass 
through lose and suffering to honor; and 
that out of the dregs of his prople the ques- 
tioner would live to see one rise who would 
become the leader of his nation? The writer 
can only say that years have fulfilled all that 
Mademoirelle L2normand predicted to him 
nearly twenty years ago. 

We have said that our Sibyl was alive last 
November. She was then ninety-eight years 
old, Our informant represents her as de- 
crepit, bowed almost double, deaf, toothless, 
nearly bliad, tremulous, palsied on one side, 
and wholly incapable of locomotion. ‘* But, 
he adds, ‘‘she is the sorceress stil]. Car- 
riages wait at herdoor. Ladies of rank fre- 
quent her boudoir. The remarkable predic- 
tious she makes are more remarkably veri- 
fied. I dare not write what she told 
Madame Vernon was to be the future of 
the Emperor. If it should prove true— 
which now seems imposeible—the parallel 
between the nephew and his uncle would be 
complete."’ 

What has been kere narrated is authentic. 
It is a problem for the peychologistes, They 
fathom animal m tiem. Let them try 
their plummet in the mysteries of the palm 
and the stars. No mist is impenetrabie to 
modern thinkers—no millstone 

Of Mademoiselle Lenormand 
in conclusion, poh vag  aphaoe sy trath 
in the stars, as geologists t 
or mathematicians in figures. She contrived 
to be believed in during an of her earlier 

ears, when there was no 
his angels, in the devil or bie imps. Only 
the other day, when a laborer was killed by 
afall from the Corso in Rowe, bis fellow- 
workman, leaving the corpre and runhing to 
consult his ©" Book of Dr.ams,” in in- 
stantly fifteen bajecchd in the lottery, om the 
corresponding numbers 
blood, fall—and 
undred. The 


not among the things that are past.— 
land Monthly. 


Huncarian ELoqvence.—Daring 
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THE SISTERS. 





BY JOUN G, WHITTIER. 


Annie and Rhoda, sisters twain, 
Woke in the night to the sound of aio, 


The rush of wind, the ramp and roar 
Of great waves climbing a rocky shore. 





Annie rose up in her bed. gown white, 
And looked out into the storm and night. 


“Tush, and hearken !” she cried in fear, 
** Hearest thou nothing, sister dear?" 


‘*]T hear the sea, and the plash of rain, 
And roar of the north-east hurricane. 


‘+ Get thee back to the bed so warm, 
No good comes of watching a storm. 


‘* What is it to thee, I fain would know, 

That waves are roaring and wild winds 
blow ? 

** No lover of thine 's afloat to miss 

The harbor-lights on a night like this.” 


** But I heard a voice ory out my name, 
Up from the eea on the wind it came! 


** Twice and thrice have I heard it call, 
And the voice is the voice of Estwick Hall!” 


On ber pillow the sister tos-ed ber head, 
** Hall of the Heron is safe,” she said. 


‘In the tautest schooner that ever swam 
He rides at anchor in Anisquam. 


** And, if in peril from ewamping sen 
Or lee shore rocks, would he call on thee ?” 


Bat the girl beard only the wind and tide, 

And wricging her small, white hands, she 
cried— 

there's 


“Oh, sister Rhoda, something 


wrong; 
I hear it again, eo loud and long. 


‘*¢ Annie! Annie!’ I hear it call, 
And the voice is the voice of Estwick Hall!” 


Up sprang the él¢er, with eyes aflame 
* Thou et He’ never would call thy 
name 


‘Tf he did, I would pray the wind and rea 
To keep him forever from thee and me!” 


Then out of the sea blew a dreadful blast ; 
Like the cry of a dying man it passed. 


The young girl bushed on ber lips a groan, 
Bat oe on her tears & strange light 
shone— 


The solemn joy of her heart's release 
To own and cherish its love in peace. 


** Dearest !" she whirpered, under breath, 
* Life was a Jie, but true is death, 


‘* The love T hid from myrelf awsy 
Shall crown me now i. the light of day. 


‘* My ears shall never to wooer list, 
Never by lover, my lips be kiased. 


** Sacred to thee am I henceforth, 
Thou in Heaven and | on earth !" 


She came and stood by her sister's bed: 
** Hall of the Heron is dead!” she said. 


‘The wind and the waves their work have 
one 
We shall see him uo more beneath the sun. 


** Little will reck that beart of thine, 
It loved him not with a love like mine, 


‘*T, for bis sake, were he bat here, 
Could hem and ‘broider thy bridal gear, 


** Though hands should tremble and eyes be 


wet, 
And stitch for stitch in my heart be set. 


‘* Bot now my soul with bis soul I wed; 
Thine the living, and mine the dead!” 
—Atlantic Monthly. 


Out in the Streets. 


A STORY FOR CHRISTMAS. 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Author of “ East Lynne,” “ Bessy Rane,” 
&e., &e. 


I 


A commodious house, standing within its 
large welled garden, near to Kensington : 
and the time the first half of the year 1866. 

The bay-window stood open to the lawn: 
you could step out from it at will. Seated 
at the breakfast table, its fair white cloth 
spread with pretty china and tilver, was 
Rebert Beaton: a slender man of middle 
height, and very pleasant, but rather sensi- 











tive face: his age some seven-and-twenty | J 


ears. 
* His wife was opposite to him. She wore 
a blue muslin gown, and they were laughing 
over it. It bad sbrank in the washing: the 
sleeves were short; the waist would not 
come together by avy dint of pulling. Mre. 
Seaton had cecured it with piar, but there 
shone a great gap. 

**T must say it louoks admirably tidy,” ob- 
served Mr, Seaton. ‘‘ Quite a pattern to be 
studied.” 

** Be qniet, Robert. Had I stayed to put 
on anether, you would bave bad to wait for 
breakfast. Who was to suppose it would 
shrink like this! And so pretty as it wae! 

ng, tuo.” 

“Don't be vain, Anne.” 

Bhe laughed a little. He went on with 
his breakfast, glancing ever avd snon at the 
May flowers, up ia the garden 
be ie. The sua shoue down, the was 
green, the young leaves wore éeli- 
cate and most beautifal tint; the blossoms 
were of a gay sweetness. 

“If to tell you, Anne,” he suddenly 
exclaimed, looking op at his wife, ‘‘ Charies 


eee ° 
“Hes be! How do you know?” 
**] read it yesterday in the Indian newr.” 
returned Mrs. Seaton—and there 
of disappointment in her tone. 


have written to tell 
you arm.” 

*No fear of that, Anse. They don't 
write to me. Never mind, my dear. We 
can do without it.” 

Mra. Beaton gently back ber pretty 
brown hair—a habit of bers when thoug btfal 
or vexed. The bair was of nearly the same 
shade as ber husband's: but his eyes were 
brown, bers gray. She had delicate fea- 
tures and « clear, healthy, sensible face: 
otherwise there was not much beauty in it 


The bandie of the door was turned and 
twisted by inexperienced hands, and a little 
girl of four, with bright eager eyes and fair 
flowing caris, came beending into the room. 

** Dood morniog, pa-pa; dvod morning, 
mam-ma! Kiss Aante! ” 

She bad no need to say kiss Annie. They 
were ready always, the father eepecially, to 
devour with kisses thie their firet-bora cbild 
Robert Seatoe took ber om bis knee, and 
fondly stroked her bair. 

** Where's Paul f” he asked presently. 


LS 


#0 fierce as to overturn bis reason, and be 
had been to f up against it? 
Never, to the latest day of her life, will she 
forget that night's watching, as she sat on 
the door -siep. 

The clock was striking twelve when ber 
hnsband came up the gravel path; fagged 
pale, worn, There had been a meeting of 
the board, nod that had detained him. In 
the momestous calamity thet was looming, 
the members bad sat far into the night, dis- 
cussing —not how to avert it, for that would 





*Panl been navgbty,” said the child, 
whose tongue was 
**Nuree vot let him come, He trew 
bread-butter in ce f. nder."” 


wee at the doer, Robvert Seaton, remark - 


** Good. by, my dear.” 


gap in the blue gown quite eatirically, and 
isughed. She said it would be made right | 
before the morrow: but he whispered that 
he thought be must bring her a uew one 
from town. Paul, a young gentleman of | 
three with great gray eyes, was descending | 
the stairs, his purse belind him, Robert 
Scaton ounght him up, tossed bim, kissed | 
him, put him dowa aguia, and went oul to 
his ca:riage. 

Mrs, Seatoa, basy with her lite ones, ber | 
servants, ber bouschold matters generelly, 
and with some friends who came Ww see her, 
passed through tbe day much as usual. One | 
of them, Miss Barle, stayed to dinner, | 
Robert Seaton was late for it—a very un- } 
usual thing—aud they sat down alone. Close | 
upon that, the brougham was beard driving | 
in with him, He passed up-etaire to his dreas- | 
ing-room; and certaiuly did not seom to 
hurry himself? when there. 

* Waatkept you, Rubert ?' asked his wile, 
when be appeared, 

** Business, he shortly avswered. 

Miss Barie; a tall, angular, sunoy-hearted 
maiden of eght-anad-thisty, who protested 
she'd net get married, though the best man 
in Christendom came to beg ber on bis knees; 
talked and laughed as was ber wont. People 
were apt to say that when Elizabeth Bale 
was present, mobody else could get ia a word 
edgeways. Movertbelees, before the divver 
was over, Mrs, Seatom remarked shat ber 
husband was unusually silent, aud seat away 
his plate each time pearly untouched, 

Ts anything the matter, Robert (” 

“The matiegt Ob, my head aches a 
little,” 

He sat back on the sofa in the drawing- 
room, still as death. Miss Barle asked him 
to sing. He came forward at once, and 
sank a foug, and then suother that they 
opened fur bim, Mra, Seaton playing. Let 
he seemed to do it all mechanivally, his wife 
thought; as though hie mind was pre-oeou- 
pied; and she coukd not makeit out, Robert 
Seaton's voice was a very attractive one— 
full of sweet melody. hey could have 
listened to it for hours. But be rat down 
agaip, saying he bad had a tising day iu the 
cy, and relapsed inte revery. 

At bed-time, after Miss Barle had left, 
aud Mrs, Seaton bad gone on up-stair, he 
rose from biaseat, like a man released from 
some restraining letters, to pace the room 
with uneven steps. His face was full of 
care, bis mind of doubtand ageay. A frig ht- 
ful trouble bad fallen on Robert Seaton, and 
he knew not bow to tell hie wife’ He de- 
cided net to tell her: perbeps it might not 
turn out to badly as it tbreatened. 


all night like a wan ip a fever, he went off 
to thecity early, His wife could pot imagine 
what was the matter. In regard to affuirs, 
they were 80 largely prosperous that ber 
thoughts never turned to them: but, rather, 
to family matters, 

** | bepe there's no ill news from 
Farm—or from bis brosber in India!” 

Ah, uo; it was seitber one nor the other. 
The mid-day sun bad not reached its full 
height when Miss Barle came in, ber face 
white and sbrupkea. 

** Mly dear, tell me the truth outright,” 
she said, catching hold of Mre. Beaton as 
the servant closed the door. 


‘Tne truth about what?” exclaimed the 
poor young wife, stsicken with some un- 
known fear. 

Miss Barle questioned ber face clorely. 
“Do you know of nothing amies?"” abe 
asked. ‘ Have you heard nothing ’” 

‘* Nothing whatever. You must tell me 
what you meas.” 

‘They ony that Overend and Gurneys 
have gove. Alito smash.” 

Just at the first moment, Mra, Seaton did 
not perceive what the “ gvoing” of Overend 
and Gurneys had to do with her or Miss 
Barle. ‘‘ Dear me!" she said. ‘* Well!” 


be next door toa nationsl ruin. Some banks 
clowed yesterday; others clore to-day. That's 
notall, The—nced 1 speak? 1 shall shock 
ou.” 

Ab, Mra, Seaton comprehended now. Her 
lips grew white: ber iunploring fingers en- 
twined themselves round the arm of Mies 
Barie. ‘That lady Guisbed in a whirper, 

** The ‘Great Lose and Discount’ must fall 
with them.” 

For two or three minutes there ensued a 
silence: the two women sitting together 
side by side, neither daring to ak, 

*+ 1 am pot rure thet I shoul 
im, but that I thought assuredly your bus- 


Barle, with hesitation. ‘1 came to ask you 


le safe: also me. Poor me!” 

But Mra. Seatoa bad not one single grain | 
of comfort to give. Her senses seemed to | 
be in a chaor, hc r mind was in a atate of be- | 
wilderment. Ali she could long for now was 
to see her nusband, that ahe might learn the 
best and the worst. 

Before the day was over, other friends 
bad cailed, dismsy on their counteuances, | 
wild stories of ruin on their tongues; and 
bearing the most improbabie rumors of the 
unexampled panic ia the city. At least, they | 
sounded improbable to Mra. Beaton’s ter- 
rified ears. 

They came and went, these callers, and 
the day wore on with its ecoustomed routine. 
Household arrangements were unioterrupt- 
| ed; meal-times came round, aod the tabie| 
| was spread. 

woes, the bouse must on. 








What a mockery 


it ali seemed to the heart of the stricken | and required active sapervisiosn, The house | bright woman whom yeu once saw seated at 


wife, waiting acd watching in ber suspenee. | 
Bix o'clock, and the dinner waiting; but no 
| master came home toeat it. The broughem 
réturned withoas thew. Seren o'ciock- 


crept to the bail cour, to watch aad listen. 
All kiuds of dreadful improbsbilities kept 
surgieg through her brain. Had be died of 
| the shock; tue suiat 


A servant came in to say the brougham | now: with his achi 


ably punctual in regard to his buriness | 
hours, was ready for it, breath, ‘can nothing be done to avert it?” 


In the morning, after tossing and turning | 


** Child, don’t you understand? It will | upon bis head thick and three-fold, 


bave come | 


Had the blow been fast people caiied them slow. 


be impossible, bat what extent of ruin it 


wward for ber 7 | would bring on their own individual selves. 


Mr, Seaton could not move till they did. 
There was no concealment from hia wife 

head leaning on his 

band, underneath the lights, he told ber all, 
*Reobert,” she said, catching up ber 


He shook his head, ‘The house is al- 


Btooping to kiss bie wife, he touched the | ready closed.” 


** What will be the ending ?” 

In bis hoart's bitterness Robert Seaton 
could have laughed ironically at the ques- 
tion, The ending? Netther he nor any 
other man could furesee that. 

** Miss Barle was hoping that perhaps you 
had been able to take care of her, Robert.” 

‘Ay, L daresay, Others will be thinking 
the same: my father amidst them. Lis 
cave—for me—will be the worst of all," 

“It will be utter ruin, Elizabeth Barle 
anys. Je will mean going out of bouse, and 
home, and everything. Every shilling she 
had, you know, was put into the Great Loan 
aud Discount Com by 

** Every shilling that I have is ia it too.” 

Mrs. Seaton knew it well, 

“it is an awful time,” he resumed; ‘‘a 
nearly univerval wreck. Associations, sup- 
posed to be stable, banks, private firme—all 
are falling together, The panio in the city 
to-day bas been something frightful.” 

“ Bat, Robert, what has led to it?" 

What had led toit? Robert Seaton was 
not prepared to answer the question, As 

ot he scarcely understood bimeelf, It had 
as @ go-abead age for some years past. 
The worid, throwing off ita old jog-trot pace, 
had been rasbing on wheels, People 
had not been content wo plod on slowly and 


Leger y | to riabes, as the old custom 
, but i ith 
Gigantic po ie sd . ree am 


panies 
banks had been started, mysterious offices 
bad sprudg up; the public floursbed. 
safe old four or five per cent. interest 
becn despiced ; cast to the winds: capitali 
whether small or large; retired ollivess ; 
ladies and young, possesing a few thou- 
sands, must get their six, seven, oight— 
goodness knows bow much more per cest, 
for toric money. Young mena begivuing life, 
had set up ticir housebulds on ayrand scale, 
aod driven to town in their broughame: 
their fathers, tea times more really weal 
than they were, takivg the omuibug atill, 
With #© much money comiug in universally 
for a short while, it could not be but that 
foundatfons should totter, And a general 
collapse bad supervened. 

The truths suggest: d themselves dimly to 
Robert Seaton. A sage gentiowan had pro- 
penafes them in bis hearing that day, at the 

rd-table of the Great Loan and Discount 
Compauy. Robert Seatos supposed it might 
have been so; he bad not quite formed his 
opinion, He had béen one of the | to 
a Bee benefile and go abead: and he 
© not make mure or lees of it than that 
if he tried forever. 

They eat up talking the best part of the 
night, be and bis wife, Lerhaps there were 
mavy more households in London thet 
miserable night, :uined as they were, wno 
did the same. 

The days weut on; the unhappy days. 
Intense givom, like a pall, hung vver the 
financial world of the metropolis, Things 
got worse lostead of better: what was dark 
at firat, settled down into the blackest of 
irredeemable black. 

But we bave only to do with the Great 
Loan and Discount Company, Its collapse 
was utter. Hard things were anid of it, If 
ite sufferers did not call it a swindle, they 
went very near it. Robert Beaton, as acting 





“I oan bear | manager, came in for the brant of the blame. 
the worat of certainty better than suspense,” | The clerks could take themselves off; the 


| directors sheltered themee) ves at home ander 
| the plea of sore throate and headaches; but 
Mr. Seaton mutt be at his post, pending the 
winding up. 

There was nothing to wind up. Save 
debts. Debts and enormous liabilities to 
creditors, The Great Loan and Discount 
hed a great deal of money owing to it, for 
which they held paper; promissory note, 
discounted bills, aud so op; but as the 
partier, liable for all these, were involved in 
the geoeral public ruin, Mr, Seaton —_ 
as well have pitched the documents into the 
| fire, for all the good they were. Abure fell 
It was 
certain that he-—he himse!lf—haa induced 
several friends to put their spare money into 
the concern: in some cases their ali. Miss 
Bartle was ene. It was of no use for Robert 
heaton to reitesate to there people that he 
hed acted alone from a wish to serve thema— 
thet he had implicity believed that the 
Great Loan and Discount Company had stood 
on sound and firm lege—aod that it was the 
breaking up of other and larger concerns 
that bad involved it in sudden and uafoie- 
| seen ruin, The most civil retort made to 
him was—that he ought to have foreseen it. 

How Robert Seaton bore through the 
weeks that ensued, he scarcely knew: the 








band mu:t have told you,” resumed Miss | time would lie on his mind fur year as 


somethiog to be shuidered at, Fur be was 


fur news—boping to gather a grain or twoof! a sensitive-patured man, of bigh principles, 
comfort. I thvaght you might know thet— and woeld not willingly bave wronged or 

trhaps—he might bave made himself a | misied bis neighbor. 
| of having dove it. 


liut he got the credit 
Ruined men; sy and 
women, too, told him to his face that he 
was dishosorable, dishonest, next door toa 
thief. They overlooked the fact that he 
was more complete'y ruined than they were. 
At was very bard to bear, 

He had wo go out of bis home a penniless 
maa, with the stigma of insolvency attaching 
to him. He was personally liable for certaia 
claims connected with the once flourishing 
company, sod bis furniture and efllvote wee 
sathlendy seized to satiefy, so far an they 
would, the demands. Poor mas! 
wife! Poor little children! 


Povr 





Some limes of retroepect are necesrary. 
Seaton Farm, in the county of Kent, was 
not a farm ia the urual acceptation of the 


standing, ita land was tolerably extensive, 


was o moderate-sized residesce, the home- 
stead of she Beaton family. Paul Seaton 
(the fatber of Robert) livea there. 
abvut fifteen bundsed a year, all told. 


four davgbters iived at home with bim,; 
Kobert «as yousyer. Economical, bighly 
respectable people, these Seatons, and quiet: 
Mr. beaton 
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In the midet of our greatest word, but a gentleman's estate, Notwith- | make him ro late!’ 


i 


He bad | 
Hus changes most pcople. 
eight; mine; ten; eleven. Anne Seaton bad eldest sou, Chasler, wes ia the army, his | 
| least as bard as her feeble fiugers could ac- 











wee an exact end rather bard man. His 
labd was managed by one James Rouse, who 
was called the steward, and lived in a pretty 
dwelling. The estate, not entailed, was in- 
tended for Charles; Robert, who would 
bave to get his living ia right earnest, besi- 
tated between farming—which he under- 
ttood—-and the Bar; but eventually chose 
the latter, Before the choice was ecided, 
he would sometimes ask his father tn a half- 
joking, half-serious mapner, to promise to 
pet him into the steward's place and house 
whenever old Rouse should diop off. Of 
course Mr. Beaton turned a deaf ear. 

Once in two or three years, of eo, Mr, 
Seaton wovld treat bis deugbte:s to a short 
season in London, it was while Robert was 
‘eating his dinners,” thereby qualifying 
himselt to wear a wig and gown, that they 
came up on one of these visite. The sisters 
wade bim quit his lodgings and take up bis 
abote with them for the time being; he bad 
teen loved and indulged by them always 
Daring this scjourn—they had a furnished 
bouse near Eaton Square—Robert fell into 
trouble, That is, into love: which in his 
Case came to the same thing. The young 
lady, Anne Elliot, wae a governess in a neigh- 
boring hourehol« : and she bad nothing what- 
ever to tocommend her save ber good fave, 
and her good principles, A most derirable 
gitl with money; old Mr. Seaton might have 
acknowledged that; without it, one not to 
be noticed or looked at. 

There ensued some tribulation, When it 
came out that Robert Seaton had made the 
acquaintance of this neighboring girl, and 
asked her to ma:ry him, Mr, Seaton and 
bis daughters were dumb with horror, A 
governvens!—for Robert Beaten! And one 
witbout @ penny-piece | 

It evded in au estrangement. A 
And Mr, Beaton assured his son that it 
be for life, Robert would pot give up Anse 
Biliot, The tamily in whioh she taught, by 
way of showing their opinion of the Btness of 
thiugs, turned the young lady away, Robert 
civilly demanded his portion from his fatber 
—three thousand pouunde—and married ber. 
The money was Robert's own. Mr, Beaton 
did pot attempt te keep it from him; he 
shook bis bands of Rebert and the money 
Somer, and took uvto himself mezit fur so 

» 


im. 

** 1 do not wish you to come altogether to 
the dogs, Robert Seaton,” he aaid, hie cold 
eyes averted, bis cold velee wearing ite 
hardest tone, ‘‘ therefore 1 hand you over 

vur fortune, Put out te proper interest, 
t will bring you in one hundred and Gfty 
pounds per annum, You can cestsive te 
live upon that, if you choose, while you 
make way iu your profemion, Only—do net 
attempt to ker p up avy intercourse with me 
or my amily; and remember that you will 
never bave any asel*iauce from me or mine, 
Henceforth we are straagerr,” 

Anne Eliiot—Anne Seatom then—thought 
the bundred and Otty would be ample for 
them, if they were eoonomical—and sbe 
would take care of that, But Robert Seaton 
made a different use of the mouey, The 
Great Loan aud Discount Cowpeny, then 
belvg eet up, came in hie way. Me wan told 
it would be a» grand thing; he thought it 
would be, and be threw he servioss and his 
three thousand pounds inte it, Se he aban- 
doned bis study for the Bar, and never was 
called, 

So wonderful a success did the Great Loan 
and Di-eount turn vat, the returns for em- 
barked money were so eno mous, that Kobert 
Beaton broke turo the interdict of hold- 
ing no communication with his father and 
wiote to him, In his good-feeling, for he 
was ever kind-hearted, he thought he saw a 
way of ateving for the heartburning he had 
caused, ‘ Dear father,” he said, * the ob- 
ject of my — ? you must plead my 
exoure.” Placing before his father a simple 
siatement of facts, of what the compan 
was really doing, he suggested that he » 
place a few thousend pounds ia it. Mr. 
Neaton—-never a man more slive te bis pe- 
caniary interests than he ) ded to 
reply, demanding further detaile, Finally 
he came to London, and had an interview 
with Robert at the office; and the resalt 
was thut he embarked iu it all the money be 
could avrape togetber—-eomewhere about 
eight thourand poande, 
to let Robert know that his offence was nut 
im the least condoned—that they were stran- 
gere as heretofore. 

For two or three short years, Mr, Seaton 
rece'ved the benefit of his investment in the 
shape of a very lerge interest. And now 
the orash came; bis money was goor. 
It will readily be understood bow intensely 
Robert Seaton felt this; bisown ruin seemed 
to him as nothing, compared with the loss be 
had brought upon bis father, 

As to Mr, Seaton, words would not be able 
to describe his consternation and wrath. 





arting. 





But be took care | me. 





The loiter of reproach that Robert received 
from bim, he will never forget while lile 
sball leet. Mr. Seaton accwed him, as 
others bad dove, of having deluded bim | 
from interested mutives: of having only gut 
the money from him to serve himecl?. That, 
to Robert, was more bitter than all, 

But it was io truth a serious affair for Mr. | 
Seaton. Gaining more, be had been spend: | 
ing more; aod had allowed bis eldest son, | 
who wasin India, to draw upon him rather | 
largely. Me quitted Beaton Farm, letting | 
the house, but not the land; that remained | 
under the charge of Rouse, the faithful 
steward. ‘The family retired to the Copti- | 
nent; where they might live at an smalls 
cost as they pleased, and indulge their bitter | 
snimority against the scapeyrace, Kubert. 
Tuus from two to three pears went on, | 


-_-——- 


Il, 

The fire was geiting low in the shabby lit- 
tle sitting-room. A lady, ber gown faded 
and wern, cat sewing fast by the light of a | 
solitary candle, a weary louk vo ber attenu- | 
ated face. The house was on the outskirts 
of Loadun, towards the south; its neigh- 
borhood, bearing the reputation of being 
** gentec!," as wellas cheap. 

he clock in the paseage below—for this 
room was on the first floor—struck the bour. 
Nine. At the same moment, the front dour 
opened, and fout-teps entered the passage. 
Bhe glanced up to listen, an expectant look 
on her pale face. But nv; the eteps did not 
a , 
itis pot Robert,” she murmured; and 
caught up ber neevle again. ** What cau 


You would sever bave taken her for that 
her breakfast table in the Lbiue mustindrese 
Mis, Seatos—so worn sod rub ug was 
she now. Lut leng-continued suversity 


A quarter of an bour's hard sewing—at 


complich, for sbe bad latterly a very ill— 
aud the work war fieisbed. It was ae litle 





Warm pelise of coat, made out of toe best 





parte of @ gown that hed done its full duty 
for herself. Bbe beld it up to the t to 
take « general view; and was satiefie 

Me, It will do nicely for him, poor little fel- 

w. 

Patting some coal on the fe—bat not 
much; for coal was no more plentiful with 
them than were other Juxzuries—she 
quietly about, setting things straight, whee 
a baby's cry was from the next room, 
Bhe strove to hush the child to sleep again 
by gently rocking his cradle, But, baby- 
like, be would not he hushe?; and Mrs, Sea- 
ton bad to take bim up and quiet bim in an- 
other way. After laying him down again, she 
passed into a small spartment, no larger 
than « closet, on the same landing, and 
looked at the two obildren sleeping there : 
a little girl between six and seven, a boy 
younger, Soaroely was she back again by 
the fire when Robert & a'on came in 

Ah, how he had altered! She was 
chsnged; but not as he war, The step was 
listless, the face haggard. The vace vright 
bair bad thinned at toe temples. 

**Robert, I thought you must have been 
lost,” she exclaimed, as he thung himself 
futo a obair. 

** | have been to Holloway,” he anewered, 
** There was an advertisement ia the paper 
this morning, for some one to assist a 
tradesman there fur afew weeks to send out 
Christmas acoounts and post bis books; ap- 
pleation to be made after six v'elvok in the 
evening.” 

* Did you get it?" she inquired, her tone 
unconsciously taking a sound of bope. 

“No, Bome ene had been these before 
me. 1 am dead tired, Anve."” 

“ Bat—you did not walk all the way 
back ?" 

** Every step of it. And there also,” 

Bhe laid a tray-cleth across half the table, 
put twooups open it, theloaf, and some but- 
ter. Pray don't think they were fashionable 

©, going to tea at this fashionable bour, 
t was tea and supper in one: ay and some- 
meal, 

‘1. am very sorry, Robert,” she sighed, ‘I 
could not get any ment to-day. The butcher 

ime 


aot 
“Oh, we 


evasive reply. ‘‘ The children bad some nice 


eat 1 am elmost tov tired te ca’, 
nne. 

** Robert, you must, You must eat, Why, 
yon pews break dowa utterly, if you dia 


Bhe poured out the tea. He ent some 
bread and butter for ber, and a thick crust 


for himecif, T an tal of the 
badneas of eB, 1-- Deh tee 
better classes were out of em went, en- 


gineors capeoially. It had been the case «ver 
Fe an that deplosable panic, two years and a 
alf ago. 
** Aa I came through the shop at Hollow 
to-night, after speaking to the proprietor ri 


his box of a counting- there were ten 
ors men w im it, om the same 
errand that I had yooe,” he observed, as he 


slowly spread a modicum of butter on bis 
crust. “Bome of them, ! am sure, were 
gentlemen, If w post of any hiad offers, 
(ty are ready to it up, ne matter bow 
inferior it may be. We are too thick on the 
orened. that's Oo = ie 
heir presens soe very : 
less. Mra, Seaton turned her fece to front 
the fire. Her ayes bad Glled with tears, and 
she would have hidden them from him, 


** Don’t Aone, Crying will not mend it.” 

“ 1f I could see an ending to it,” she an- 
swored, lotting the tears tsickledown. “ If I 
could only see what theend will be, aod when 
We cansot go on like this for- 
ever, And I--l am not able tohelp. My 
ptrength seems as if it would not return to 


Ile kvew why ; knew it all too well: that 
the nourishment she took was not of the 
right kind, or sufficiont for her. And there 
was that great healthy, huogry baby! 
Robert Beaton veatuied on an unsual word 
of cheering. 

" Something will turn up, Anne. Don't 
you despair.” 

‘No. I shall not do that until I lose my 
faith in God," 

Bhe put away the traces of the supper, 
her husvand leaning forward gloomily over 
the scrap of fire, noticing nothing. When 
be looked round, she was sitting quietly, 
mending the children's sucks, 

* Would you please snuff the candle, 
Robert?" 

it was one of the old-fashioned moulds, 
cheaper than the newer composites; and, a» 
Mrs. Seaton thought, giving a better light, 
Aw be obeyed, he asked ber whether she 
need work again to-night: she seomed to be 
always at work, 

Yer, always, Where the wardrobe of 
chiidren cannot be suitably replenished, only 
thore who have experienced it can know 
what time and labor it corte to keep the old 
things in barely decent order. With « faint 
laugh, Mis, Seaton beld to his view the 
suck on her fingers; a beap of darns, a heap 


| of boles, 


** There is so much to do for them, Robert, 
I have to make ure of every spare moment.” 

He turned bis face tw the fire again. 
Heaven knew how bitterly all this told on 
Robert Beaton. And he was powerless to 
alter it, To himself be would often present 
the image of » man with, metaphorically 
speaking, bis wings clipped. 

** Ip three days it will be Christwas Dey, 
Robert,” she raid in a balf-timid tone, brea 
ing the silence. She did not like to add 
* Aud what shall we do? she did not say 
Ia there any chance of Christmas cheer for 
us’” But be aaderstood ber. 

‘You will have some money to morrow 
evening, Anne. I b to meet John 
Hadcock to-day in the Btran!; sod be pro 
mised to lend me a povereign of two it I'd 
call in at his office to-morrow. It will tide 
us over Christmas,” 

* Ob how glad Tam '" she said brightly, 

Once more the baby awoke and cried. 
Mra, Seaton pat up ber work for the night, 
and went to bed to bush it. Her husband 
eat on still, though the fire was out 

He was doleg what he was tov much given 
to do—recaling the miserable road of bis 
downfall; the panorama of ill-luck, sceue 
by scene, rince his trouble ret in, How they 
bed contrived to go on during these two 
years and a balf, he could hardly tell, Mary 
a one, looking beck on the seme similar ii- 
fate, cam Do more tell than Robeat Seaton 
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have provided food aed necessaries day by 
day—that t« the best they can sey. And 
well for a'l if they ony it from the beart. 
After they b been driven from their 

y bome— penniless, save fur a few per- 
sons! trifles, that were afterwards tarned 
into emall same of mooey at need—Robert 
Keeton was seized with « very serious iliness. 
It left bin too shattered for a loog while to 
do anything. A case like thie brings out the 
wife's energies—if she porsrancs ~ Mre 
Beaton got togetber a few pupils and tangbt 
them music; and so carved « little money. 
Bhe veotured to write to Mr, Beaton, (*n- 
closing the letter to his London wankers, for 
she did wot know bis address) telling bim of 
the sick estate of bis sor, After some time 
the letter wae returned to her by Mr. Beaton 
—th:y knew his baod-writing on the en- 
velope, which bore @ foreiga port- mark —re- 
tarced without a word. 

They bad existed ia rome war; contriving 
to keep up an appearance of respectability. 
Robert Beaton bad been unable to get into 


he sought to de it with all his best evergics. 
Too many, lite bimeel!, were out of employ 
ment; men were josttiog each other, It is 
true; asthe world knows, Now and again, 
geome friend, who had known him in better 
days, would assiet him with a little money- 
a loan, to be paid back if goxd times ever 
came eagiin, But thie assistance was but 
rare: Robert Seaton was one of thore sensi- 
tive men who cannot ark without feeling the 
deepest pela and bamiliation. A repulse to 
him seemed worse than death: asd he had 
to exp rience it again and agsin. Few are 
willing to lead, enpecialiy ww one who ts 
faliesn, And so the time hed gone on some 
how: he getting a little, Mra, Beaton a little 
by her music pupile. Toey had had to 
» A «their home every few months, each 
time felling lower in the social ladder. In 
the present bouse they had thie small first 
floor and the use of the back kitchen. 
It bad been soon after they entered on it, 
that an sdiditional misfortune fell upon 
them—the birth of the baby. It stopped Mrs. 
Beaton's teaching—for ebe wae very ill, and 
continued so, She could not get out to her 
pupils (poor pupils at the best, and scantily 
d fur;) they did not ceme to her, for she 
ad no pleno, The very fect of their being 
in #0 » ition made her fret; 
and that was not the best way to gain 
strength. The child was two months old 
now, and she only seemed to get weaker. 
“lt bee come to that pees that | don't 
mind what | do,” muttered Robert Seaton, 
reviewing all these miseries over his firelees 
grate, ‘I'd break stones ia the road if I 
could only get a living at it. Others bave 
said it before bim. 
Joba Hatoock's promised help of a sove- 
reign of twodid not come, When Robert 
Beaton called, as by appointment, he was told 
that Mr, Uadoock bad left town for a few 
days, Was it true!—or only an excuse’? He 
had got to doubt these answers, On Christ- 
mas Eve be mustered up his courage to ap- 
»ly to some one elee—who had assisted him 
fore and never turned adeaf ear, But 
this gentleman really was out of town: hid 
one, bie clerk said, until the following 
aeeday, And ro that application was ale 
fruitless. 
Bick at heart, fainting in epirit, weary of 
foot, Robert Beaton set out to retrace his 
steps bomewards, What was he to do ?—he 
might not steal; be did not like to beg; it 
appea ed that be could not borrow. he 
basy streets were full that afternoon: eager 
crowds jowled bim, Gay shops displayed 
their tempting Christmas wares; mea and 
women ptessed round the windows to gaze, 
aod flocked in and out with their purchases, 
All seemed to have plenty of money; all 
save he, He had about two abillings in bis 
pooket, counting up halfpence and far- 
thiog+: and be knew not whence in the wide 
world to get the wherewithal to buy a bit 
of dinner ie them on the morrow, with the 
other necessaries to tide over Christmas Day 
and Sunday. He began ransacking his 
brains, as to whether there was anything 
left to them worth pledging—that he might 
provide it im that way. And he believed 
there wae not. A ragged man and child 
were siuging In the road: even they seemed 
to have money given them. He saw a siz- 
pencs tossed the donor wae a fat woman in 
ared shawl, with a basket on her arm-—bhe 
saw pence: people open their hearts to the 
poor at Coristmas, Ouly he seemed deati 
taute—he, the apparent gentleman, walking 
along at bis case, 
“Oh, paps, papa! mamma's ill, She's 
lying on the bed with her eyes abut.” 
Tae words greeted bim as he entered the 
house, His pretty lMetle girl, ber fair hair 
flying behind ber, came sobbing dowa the 
stsirs to speak them, Paul stood on the top 
with a stolid face: the boy hard'y knew 
what was the meaning of the bustie; what 
not. 
“What do you say is the matter with 
mamma, Annic!” he asked, hastening up. 
“Boe fell down on the floor: she can't 
epeak,” apawered the child, ‘* Mr, Tarn is 
there.” 
Weakness, or some accession of i!]ness had 
made Mra. Seaton faint The trightened 
children called up the people below; aed 
they, fading she did not come to, ran for the 
doctor, 
She began to revive as Robert entered. 
Mr. Tarn was toe medical man who had been 
recently attending her,—and he was not 
paid yet. Before quitting, when she had 
come round, and was sitting up, he spoke a 
few words aside in the husvand's oar. 
** Mr, Seaton, yoar wife must have better 
nourishment, Doa't be angry if | speak of 
this—1 have gleaved somewnat of the state 
of affairs from little Annie. Wine is abso- 
lately essential for her, 89 18 meat. Try and 
let ber bave them, there's a good fellow. 
Ovherwise 1 will not be answerable for the 
" 
Let ber have them! Why, he would have 
given them to bor with nw heart's best 
blood! Buthow? How procare them? 
He bent his head ic bitter perplextty, sit- 
ting forwards, The fire wae blazing jast 
thea, aed lighted up his worn, haggerd, bat 
ecill most refaed face. The shades of even- 
iug bed draws on, and the room bad no light 
save the fire. Anaie sat on the carpet boid- 
ing the baby across her mpi Paal played 
th a tailless borse out of Noah's ark. Mra 
Seates wae asleep o8 the bed ia the other 
room, afier taking « cordial procured (or ber. 
‘Tam to have my new 0) to-mor- 
row it pees takes me for & walt,” spoke 
Paul sadienly. ‘ Mamma sald so. 
Could Paul have discerned the frightful 
idea thet the word te bis father, 
be might bave been strack late bis aboes wih 
indignation, 7Aat newly made pellase ; would 


anything, good or bad, high or low, though |. 


could. Ged mest bave kept them; mart! “Hush, children!" exclaimed Robert 


Reston, in a whieper. “You will wake 
mammes. We must be quiet and let ber 
sleep, you know, that she may get well.” 

And they sat on agair, The blaze went 
down ; the room darkened. Pooteriog — 
this aod that, a thought dawned upon Ho- 
bert Seaton'’s mind, and did not go away 
agin, At fret be mentally derided it for ite 
viter absarcity; ite wild impracticability. 
Bat, as we all bnow, dwelliog oa « thing 
softens ite asperities down; Robert Sea- 
ton ended by asking bimeelf—Sbould he do 
thie? 

Should he go inte the streets that Christ- 
mve Eve night and siog for money t—as be 
hed seen the ragged man do in the after- 
poop, It might return a better harvest than 
Paal's peliese: if be could only bring bis 
pride to it." 

The inner door was gently pushed open, 
aod Mrs. Beaton entered, her face pale, ber 
steps tottering. Robert bastened to ber. 

* My dear, you should pot bave got off the 
bed.” 

‘Lam well now,” she eald with a smile. 
** How quiet you bave al! been.” 

He piaced ber in a chair. The children 
kissed her. Baby woke up theo—ss e mat- 
ter of course—and had to be taken by its 
mamins, After tea the children went to 
bed; the baby was laid in bis crib, By that 
time, bury with one thing and another, 
Robert Seaton had arrived at the conclusios 
that his notion was ooly Gt fur a man insane. 

Atump ny up the stairs came the green 
giover, He wanted the money owing for 
the coals sent in that morning. Rubert 
could only give promises; and the man said 
an uscivil word of t#o—about gentletolks 
living at ease on honest folks’ work. The 
matter upset him. Wheo the man had gone 
he leaned his elbow on the mante!-piece, 
dreadfully depre-sed. All the wor: »" bis 
position, aad in an exaggerated fom, + aed 
bim fall in the face: be feltasi' - mast 
give up to desperation. Whet M.. Seaton 
saw in his countenance struck a nameless 
terror to her. 

** Robert,” she softly eaid, with a catch- 
ing-up of the breath, ‘don't, don't despair. 
God will surely remember us if we only bear 
up aod trust in Him.” 

‘I don't thiok He seems to do much for 
us,” was the calloue answor—but in truth 
he was nearly beside himself, and sll beart 
aod spirit bad gone out of bim. “We have 
been waiting for help of some kind or other 
rather long. 

* Robert! Robert! Oh, don't—don't lose 
your beet faita!" was ber imploring cry. 
** It would hill me. As long as you bear up, 
J ose.” 

He caught ber hand in his, and stood with 
his arm round her, Stood for some minutes, 
saying nothing; only aos into the fire, 
and thinking. ‘* May God give me gth 
to do this thing !" was his tal lust 

** Bat where are you going, Robert !"—for 
he was moving to the door. 

** Only on an errand, my dear. 1'!l not be 
longer than I can help.” 

** Bat where— where ?" she cried, stepping 
up to bim—and he detected a strange anxiety 
in her eyes and tone. 

**To see about some dinner for to-morrow. 
Indeed, i'll be back a» soon as I can.” 
Kissing ber as fondiy as ever he bad done 
in their happier days, be passed down the 
etairs, flioging ever hie shoulders a dark 
cloth cape of Lic. It looked better than it 
was, for the moths had filled it with emal! 
holes—as might be seea when held up to the 
light. He had tried to pledge it once and 
the pawnbroker would not take itin. With 
this cape drawn woll up, and his broad- 
brimmed hat drawn well down, he was not 
readily reongnizable, 

Robert Seaton was goieg out in the streets 
to sing. He had brought bis courage to the 
point, Under the shades of night, aod 
wrapped up from observation, be frit that 
he would do it. It might briag him in a 
little harvest of silver. Whatever else he 
had lort, he had not ost his sweet voice for 
singing. 

Oawards he pressed. Up one street, down 
another; neaer and nearer to the great 
town. Tursiog into a quiet road, where a 
row of handsome houses faced some trees on 
the « ite side, he thought here might be 
6 place to begin. he houses were 
moat of them ablaze with light: happy fami- 
lies within had assembled to usher-ia Caoziet- 
mas. In the drawing-room of the first, the 
blinds were up, and be could see a couch 

aced close to the window, and a gentleman 

ying on it. Yoe, this was undoubtedly as 
javurable a spot as any. 

Robert Seaton's heart was beating and 
thumping as thoogh he were about to com- 
mitacrime. He could not raire bis vorce to 
begin. It in a fact. For full ten misates 
he hovered about there in hesitating timidity. 
And then he mentally called himeelf hard 
names, and strove to imagine himeelf a real 
street-singer, avd to take eomfort in the 
thought that those who beard would never 
dream of bis being anything else. 

All the way, coming aloeg, be had been 
dolibersting waoat he should commence with. 
Not with one of the f:ivolous molern songs 

as too many of them are: he could not 
have brought bis achiog heart to it. So he 
broke forth idto one of the old melodies that 
must always be welcome. 








It was a double-room, this lighted draw- 
ing-room where the blinds were up. Beyond 
the folding. doors, standing only half open, 
four people eat at whist: an elderly gen- 
tleman and his three daughters. Another 
daughter stoed by the fire talking with a 
very young man, an ensign in the army. 
Toe gentieman on the sofa in the front 
room wae ili, and liked to lie in as much 
quiet as might be. He hed c»me bome from 
lodia invalided; and bie fateer and sisters 
hastened from the Coatinent to receive and 
puree bim. That was a month or two ago, 
A tall, foe maa be looked, lying there; bat 
the limbs were wasted, the face was sharp 
with seufferiog. The young lady not playieg 
cards came in quietly and app: cacted him. 
She was motherly-lovkiog; five-and-thirty 
years of age at least. 

“ Chatles, dear, are you sure you will not 
take anythiog? Some wine and water ?— 
or an egg beaten uy, ?—or—" 

** Nothtiog, Letty,’ he interrupted, opening 
his even “‘Let me be: that’s ali. I am 
quite comfortable.” 

“I hope-—I bope you were sot asleep ! 
Did | wakea you!" 

“TI wae pot asleep. Is George Callaway 


*@, 20. He means to stay and watch-in 
Christmas Day.” 

The invalid closed his ¢ 
back to the other room. ad been bared 
ie thoughts of India. Bat for this sickness 
which hed overteken him, be should have 
been now a married men, for he hed engaged 
bimeelf te a young lady oat there. 





knew sow; he bad known it for some two 


He | brancee. You, aud the girls, and |, 





or three weeks part; thet there could be 
neither recovery nor marrisge for him. The 
sickness, in rp of al the skill of the do0- 
tore, woald a “sickness unto death: 

and be was dving bis best to reconcile bim- 
oot Co Ry Cate, Gap eae his peace with 


Bat there were bitter regrets in bis beart 
yet: and he liked to lie at this, the still 
evening bour, aod Hye in memories of the 
pert: though it brought to his epirit « ten- 
der aching. How earthly interests were 
growing to appear de those greater inter- 
este that he must soon inevitably eoter on ! 
The fret and tear of worldly ambition was 
over. It had been bat folly at the wisest: 
as be saw and felt now. 

His thoughts roamed away to bis early 
life. H's mother—he could remember still 
how passiowately she had leved him—had 
died of the very complsiat that had now de- 
veloped itself in him; ay, and at abyut the 
same age too. Save fur that one lors—it 
bad occurred when he was old enough to 
— for it—his lot had been a sunny one, 

feir to a sufficiently fair estate ; hand-ome, 
well-bred; allowed tu follow his inclination 
ja wishing to enter the army; rather ia- 
dulged as a boy; made much of by his proud 
tisters—yen, it had all been bright. But he 
was looking back now at the sombre aspects 
of the past, rather than the bright ones. 
The friends he bad lost, who had gose before 
bim into the land where there shall be no 
parting, kept coming into his miad ono after 
another, His mothertbe first. She— 


** Olt in the stilly night, ere slamber's chain 
has bound me, 

Fond memory brings the light of other day's 
around me. 

The smiles, the tears of boyhood's years ; 
the words of love then epoken ; 

The eyes that shove, now dimmed and gone, 
the cheerful hearts now broken. 


A man’s voice had broken into song righ. 
under the window. It was like a burst of 
melody. Osptain Beaton (you bave scarce! 
failed to recognize the ey) ee ee 
on bis elbow, his breach held, his lips parted. 
Not a word, not a tone lost he. 

It was not so much that the had 
sprang up in strange assimilation with bis 
tooughts; it was not that the voice had in 
—O ae, ae aout a S oe = 
was @ song the singer brought 
back =e Beaton those bygone days 
with startling vividness. This song had 
been a favorite one at home: Robert used 
to sing it. Why! Robert had sung it, amidet 


Seaton, departed for India. Bat for ite 
utter improbability, be could have fancied 
it was his brother singing it now, the tones 
and manner were so lik» what Robert's used 
to be—poor Robert, who bad since gone to 
the dogs. Neither before nor after he 
heard anybody sing it as Robert sang it: 
antil now. Hush! the second verse was be- 
gianing. 


‘* When I remember all, the friends so linked 
together, 
I've seen around me fall, like leaves in 
wintry weather ; 
I feel like one who treads alone some ban- 
net-hall deserted, 
Whose lights are fled, whose glory's dead, 
and all bat he departed. 
Thus in the stilly night ere slamber's 
chain has bound me, 
Sad memory brings tne light of other 
days areund me,” 


The melody died away into a pause of 
stillness, George Callaway, a boy of nine- 
teen, had come to the window to look and 
listen, 

* A nice voice that; sings like a gentle- 
maa, not like a street-singer,” remarked the 
young ensign. ** Some poor fellow bard-up, 


thaps.”’ 
** Ay,” said Captain Seaton, keeping ene 
hand over his eyes; “take him this, 


The ensign went down with the shilling, 
and dropped it into the singer's hand—a 
man in a cape and slouched bat. 

** Taank you," was the amewer. And the 
acoent was quite a refined one. 

** Your voice is that of a gentleman,” said 
the boy impulsively. ‘it's not like a street- 
singer's.” 

** Distress makes me de it,” returned 
Robert Seaton, quite as impulsively and 
more incautiously than the other. ‘' Thank 
you, agaio.” 

Easiga Callaway closed the door behind 
him, and went upstairs, The singer moved 
off a few steps to the next house, and began 
anotoer song: ‘‘O Bay of Dublia.” 

But the incident bad brought his brother 
Robert all too forcibly to the mind of Cap- 
taia Seaton. Nevera supposition, however, 
crossed him that it was really Robert: men 
rarely see a romance when it lies before 
their faces ready to be picked up. Ali the 
sad and tender memories connected with his 
beyhood's home were dancing through the 
mind of Captain Seaton. Images passed 
s@ifty one into the other. The time that 
had been ; the present days that were now 
Uying, oh very swiftiy; the future that be 
would #0 soon have eatered oa to spend ia 
etermty. Never had he felt to sad: never 
bad he realized the truth of the awfal re- 
sponsibility that lay upon him—thas must 
lie upoa all who are dying. He 
more, in that one boar, than he had durieg 
hie whole previous life or through bie ill- 
ness: at least, more to the purpose. The 
sweet voice of the sioger had echoed in bis 
ear, fainter and fainter, amtil it died away 
ia the distance: it to haunt bw 
memory. He had been content to accept 
the report farnished him, that Robert bad 
misbenaved himeeif and wae gone to the 
dogs: but he asked himeelf now whether 
some other duty might mot lie upon bia. 
Certainly it was an bour fraught with the 
moet earnest reflection to Capteia Seston. 

A movement at his elbow caused him to 
look up suddenly. His father bad approach- 
ed. The giris and the ensign (tney bad 
keown bim when he was in long clothes) bad 
gone to the dining-room below to feast upon 
toast and malied wise, To Mr. Seaton's 
surprise, he sa the eyes, looking up so wist- 
faily, were swimming in tears. 

* why, Coarles! bats amiss?” 

“J—\ bave been thinking a good deal, 
sir, Of old times.” 

“Will yea come down staire? We are 
goleg to drick in Chrietmas—for good lack.” 

Charles Seaton shook bis heed. te keew 
be should not live to sce another: be would 
sot “drink in” taiea, Mr. Seaton, divining 
somewhat of the refusal, stayed where he 


and she went | wae. 


** We used always to driek it in at Seaton 
Farm, Coaies, Yuva remember that '” 

“Over well, faseer. it Bas been present 
with me to-sight amidet cther remem- 
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Rebert—!iitle Bobby, that we all so 


others, the very night before be, Charles | »#td 





money that I bad been saving up for his 
sisters’ fortunes—done in good faith? Don't 
talk nousense, Charles,” concladed the angry 
gentleman. 

** Bat I want to talk to you, sir.” 

* Not about Aim.” 

** The Prodigal Son, when be came home 
to bis father repentant, was welcomed with 
tears and kisses; with music, and » 
and rejoicing; tocy put a oa bis » 
and shoes on his feet—for he had been lost, 
and was found. Oh, sir! those parables were 
spoken that we might learn a lesson from 
mn I want you to let me find Robert.” 

“ What on earth has put you on to this!” 
cried Mr. Seaton. 

** An hour or two ago, & man was 
ia the street underneath; one of Robert 
songs, ‘Oft in the Stilly Night.’ Bat for the 
absurdity of any such supposition I could 
have thought it Robert himself, it was so 
like the voloe, It has set me Ty 
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oat.” 
“ He wasa a 
the church bard by clashed 
chimes, 


ring out, I shall not be here.” 

“I'm sure J don’t know w 
to, or what's be,ome of him,” said Br. Bea- 
ton in resentment, when the bells were 
silent and their echo had died away. 

‘*] shall have gone on before,” resumed 
Charles, as if continuing what be had last 
said. a, Father, you may be glad of Rube:t 
then. 

Mr. Seaton growled outright at this; near- 
ly screamed. He be gled of Robert! The 
world would be more likely to take fire than 
that come to pres. 

** I say I don’t know how to find him, or 
where to look forbim. Such a scamp as 

Charles! He may have gone off to 


apy > 

** We can advertise,” said n Seaton. 
‘Thank God,” was his fervent thought. “ It 
will all come right.” 


Robert Seaton went home with seven sbil- 
liogs and nine-pence half-penny. Hie sing- 
ing had been appreciated—and, as was above 
remarked, hearts open at Christmas time. 
That is, he carried in one shilling in cash, 
and goods that represented the rest, 

But with the next week again the 
oarking care. Oa the Wed ay, when his 
bead and heart were alike aching, some one 
showed him an advertisement in the Times 


=e". 
** Robert Seaton. Captain Charles Seaton 
home from India and very ill, wishes to find 
his brother Robert, whose present address 
he does not know. Lose no time.” 

Robert lost no time. The true address had 
been appended, and he hastened to it. 

Why! 16 was the very house before which 
he had sung; whence they had sent him oat 
a sbilliog. And—on that sofa—good hea- 
vens! it must have been his brother who 
had Jain there. He was lying there now— 
but ob! with what a changed face, so wan 
and wasted. Hisown was wasted, They 
hardly knew each other. 

** Charles!" 

** Robert!” . 

With a great cry they were in each other's 
arms. Old Mr. Seaton (looking on through 
the not quite closed inner door) protested 
in a mutter, that Charles was a fool; and 
then wondered what was the matter with his 
own eyes that he had to wipe them. 

Need any more be said? A reconciliation 
took place, and Robert Seaton's troubles 
were over. With _ dificulty—assumed, 
at any rate—Mr. ton was got to delieve 
that Robert bad meant good instead of harm 
in regard to that miserable mogey, and to 
condone the past. 

** Now Lam not going to keep you in id'e- 
ness, Robert,” he said, * but I'll give you 
ac epeuaty of earning @ living. Boor 
old Rouse is dead: i've had the news this 
morning; and if you like to take hie place 
and live in his dwelling-house, why you 
can. I:’ll be large enougt for you and your 
family." 

Robert Seaton's heart rose up with a seb 
of gratitude. After ail his troubles and pri- 
vations, the prospect seemed nothing less 


Paradice. 
‘It will ali come right in ti em 4 
whispered his brother quemian his 
“Tecan see it. You will be the beir when I 
am gone. My father coald not let any but a 
Beaton succeed to Seaton Farm.” 

Charles Seaton wanted to see Anne. Ro- 
bert bt ber with the two elder chil- 
drev, in his new coat. Mr. Seaton was 
civil, aed cendescended to shake hands; 
and the Miss Seatons hissed their brother's 


wife. 

“Are you my grendpapa?” questioned 
young Mr. Paul, s'urdily. 

“+1 believe 1 am,” sail the old geatieman. 
“ This is my vew pelivse. Mamma made 
it. We've got « baby at home. His name's 


“Oh indeed. What's your name ?” 
“Paul The same as grandp—— the same 


sy 
hat with one and another, chiefly 
pethepe on sccount of the name, Mr. Sea- 
toa took a fancy to young Master Pani—aad 
iavited bim to come again. 

“I'd wos aay, Robert, bat perhaps you 
0 Se SS peed oom Coristmas 
Day with me in the old homestead,” cried 











twenty-two times in space of an inch, 
The Astor Library, I presume, could be trane- 
ferred to a sheet of note-paper. Practically, 
it will be of great service in preventing for 
geries. With one of these machines a pri- 
vate mark can be pat on bille ro miante aod 
perfect that the former can neither perceive 
nor imitate it, but the bank clerk or broker, 
knowing where to look, can at once detect 
that a bill is genuioe. The machine is the 
iavention of a Mr. Peters.” 


A Wise Bedoug. 

The following story of Horace Greeley 
goirg the rounds of the piess:—When he 
took his famous trip te Lawrence City, Kan- 
sas, he stopped forthe night at best 
in due course of time 
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Swans Singing. 
The singing of swans bas been euppored 


the | to be a fiction; bat Jon A. Hialtalin, 


an 
Icelander, writes to Nature that he has 
often heard them sing in one of the frths 
them conguigate, a Woe opening and oves> 
congregate, In and even- 
ing their singing is so loud that it can be 
heard miles away, and 
both sides ring with the echo of it; for 
each indi seems to join in the chorus, 
The singing has not the slightest resem- 
blance to the caekling of geese or the quack- 
ing of ducks. It is and fall, and basa 
metallic ring. The notion that the sip 
is sweetest jast before the swan's 


emall inland lakes or tarns, only ono pair 





nesting at a single lake. 

ta The Mabometan loathes the oyster as 
we do the scorpien or » and says of the 
Coristian, “‘ He is ad dog, for he eats 
oysters.” 


tar” If a mean walk in the woods for love 
of them half of each day, he is in danger 
of being regarded as a loafer; but if he 
spends a whole day as a speculator, shear- 
ing off those woods and makiog earth bald 

lore her time, he is esteemed an indus- 
trious and enterprizing citisen. As if a town 
had no interest in its forcsis but to out them 
down !— Thoreau. 

tay” “ Wordsworth,” said Charies Lamb, 
** one day told me that he considered Sbaks- 
peare greatly overrated. There is an im- 
mensity of trick in all Shakespeare wrote,” 
he said, ‘‘ and people are takea in by it. I 
could have wntten as well as he did, if I 
had hed a mind.” 80 you see (proceeded 
Charles Lamb, quietly) it was only the mind 
that wae wanting. 

Whoever made it, the remark is true: 
‘Everything may be forgiven to criticism 
a Yo malice.” 

t@ Unique pga —A colored family by 
the name of Jones settled in a Lake Excie 
town early in the war, and as children were 
born to them they adopted the ua'que idea 
of giving each one the name of the first ves- 
sel that came in port after it was born. The 
begs et oy their ah “ White 
Eagle,” ‘* Polly,” ‘‘ Jay Cooke,” “‘ Tempest, 
and ‘Glad Tidings.” 

(a There are two hundred balloon ma- 
kers in Paris, 

The following touching epiteph is to 
be found on the tombstone of a Culorado 
deacon: *‘‘ When circumstances rendered it 
impossible for him to attend thd stated 
preaching of the gospel, he made it a sacred 
rale to kill an Indian every Sabbath." 

cw Coal was regularly used by the 
Chinese for lighting purposes long before it 
was known among us. 

3 Nilsson sold one of ber golden locks 
to an admirer, at a charity fair iu New York, 
os pees Probably it ouly cost her about a 

ar. 

ta” Carlyle, after emptying his quiver of 
more satirical arrows than any brucher es- 
saytst, coolly says; ‘‘Sarcaem I now see 
to > general, tbe laoguage of the devil, 
for which reason I have long since as good 
as repounced it.” 

ta The New York Commercial Adver- 
tiser says: ‘The cable of 1866 is stutter- 
ing badly, and the cable of 1865 has entirely 
ceased working. Annanias was struck dead 


for 'yivg. 

tar tne American Naturalist says that it 
is now ' Senerelly believed by oruisbolugicts 
that Audabon's famous species of the Wash- 
ington eagle was founce! on a remarkabl 
large and immature +pecimen of the 
headed eagle. The le spesim«n which 
he sbot in Kentacky, and trom which he 
figured the species, is nos in existence. 

€@™ lL ehouid say sivceity, a cep, great, 
genuine sincerity, is the fret charectristic 
of all meo ia any way beroic.— Carlyle, 

G@” Poiiadelpbia sixty-two mil- 


lionaires, 


gallery with ber mother, was attracted by a 
statue of Minerva. « Whe ie thas 
a 7o cold, that ie Minerva, the god- 


i 
i 
iF 


says, * i am pained to bear 





one to heaves, We were bowm Iriends, 
fee Bow we e2aN never meet again. 
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morquito bites. 

G2” Horse traders of Missouri put a little 
oil of vitriol oa the animal's hoof to make 
him show off bis uncontrollable spirit. 

Ga” Mrs. Catherine Beecher p to 
aeeee ja Washington against woman suf- 

ge. 

&@ A couple in Newport, R. I., recently 
celebrated their pea:l wedding, having been 
married 70 ) ears. 

(a An acre of land has been sold in the 
city of London for $3,600,000. 

G@™ Wittier than Whittier :— 


** Of all the sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest are these, we must bave Ben 


tw” A man we have heard of is so short 
that when he is ill he don’t know whether 
he has besdache or corns. 

ta Fii Shu is the name of one of the 
oldest of the Chinese deitiea, His name got 


mixed in coming across. 

Gay” Weakness is more opposite to virtue 
thap vice itself.— 

Ga” The music who broke his en- 


gagement is called ‘‘ a tuneful lyre.” 








- ‘Rates of Advertising. — 


Thirty cents a line for the Gret insertion. 
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“ls BETTER and CHEAPER than SOAP. 


Does ite work quickly, easily, and with less labor 
than any other compound ; cleans windows without 
water; removes rtaims from wood, marble and 
stone; cleans and brighiens knives and table ware; 
for general house cleaning ie unequalled ; polishes 
tin, brass, irom, copper and steel; removes oil, rust 
and éit from machinery; removes stains from the 








Morbid Irritation of the Bladder and Urethra, Dis- 
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mica! Warehouse, and cig ned 





ease of the Prostrate Gland, and Retention or In- 
continence of Urine, from a loss of tone in the parts 
coccerned in ite evacuation, The remedy has also 
been recommended in Dyspepsia, Chronic Rheama- 
tiem, Cutaneous Affections, and Dropey. 


Mauunews’s Eraser Boowy ts weed by porene AND TUE PRICES WILL BR SiLise wa » RHSUMA- 
trom the ages ot 18 8, and from 2610 mor in the] PIXED TO YOUR OWN SATISYACTYON, | T! DIsmARES OF THE SKIN) ALL 
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Labor Paine. 6 Wanamaker 0 STMPTOMA FOR WHICH MEACURY 1 is 

Oveim's bas been tor Sty years cole*rated 
. ae rare fap te be pos eee 

In affections peculiar to females, the Extract Bu- H : Hera pees (weted ate | 
chu is unequalled by any other remedy, as in Chio- A Brown's, { Ge the parting reat eres fo Se qumsses 
rosis, or Retention, Irregularity, Painfalness or Sap- L oo CT. ame imearapie 
pression of the Customary Bracuations, Ulcerated | LMarket and Sixth Sts-, Phila, |, | ,,i} see pecs weed in bythe mort keh 
or Gchirrous State of the Uterus, Leucorrhes, or NOTE. peyote ed Dewees ofthe niveretity 
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Dweases oF Tus Biappss, Kivwsrs, Guaver 
amp Duorswat Swaitmes,—This medicine in 
creases the power of Digestion, and excites the Ab- 
sorbents into healthy action, by which the Watery 
or Caleareous depositions, and all Unnataral En- 
large ments are reduced, as well as Pain and Infam- 
mation. 


Heuuspoup's Exraact Buowv has cured every case 
of Diabetes in which it has been given. Irritation } 
of the Neck of the Bladder, aod inflammation of 
the Kidacys, Ulceration of the Kidneys and Bladder. 
Retention of Urine, Diseases of the Prostrate Gland, 
tome in the Biadder, Calcalur, Gravel, Brick- Dust 
Doposit, and Mucus or Milky Discharges, and for 
enfeebled and delicate constitutions, of both sexes, 
attended with the following symptoms ; [ndisposi- 
tion to Exertion, Loss of Power, Loss of Memory, 
Difficulty of Breathing, Weak Nerves, Trembling, 
Horror of Disease, Wakefalness, Dimnese of Vision, 
Pain in the Back, Hot Hands, Flashing of the Body, 
Dryness of the Skin, Eruption on the Face, Pallid 
Coumtenance, Universal Larsitude of the Muscalar 


System, &c. 


Hatxpowy’s Bxrasce Bocav is Diuretic and 
Blood-Paurifying, and cures all diseases arising from 
habits of dissipation, excesses and impradences in 
life, tmperities of the Blood, &e., im these diseases, 
used in connection with Hanmsern's Rosz Wasa. 


PHILADELPHIA. Curing , will recatve the 

REM Reovember and Decrmber numbers of 1670 FHEK! 
; FORMULA FOR MEASU ENT. Tas Lerris Conponat bes « larver circulation 
Size around the Neck: Length of Armes ) | than any other Juvenile Magazine in the world, and 
Bise sround the Chest} from the centre of back | '* better worth the price than any other magenine- 

Brageisto ent Geslare everywhere, Bat] Sieressena de Waits | Lonel ad bemoan 
Bold by al! ere. ae arow : 
by ° it tf hi a Ff -- ee ONE DOLLAR AND A HALF 

ware of counterfeits, Ask for Heimbold’s. Take| deot-ts ot Person. e year: §7.50 for six copies ; ingle 15 cemte. or 
free te asy one who will try torsise a clad. Heent 


no other, Puitce—§1.25 per bottic, or six bottles for 
96.50. Delivered to any address. Dercribe symp- 
tome tz al cow manications. 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


TWO BOYS’ SUITS FOR THE PRICE OF ONE 
FURNISHING GOODS 


Our Stock is Reduced, 


AND WE ARE SHAP® TO BEGIN 
OUR $E8 AND 


MAKE YOUR SELECTIONS, 


somnher me waster rite 


Now t the Proper, Time to tall Ceansing 
PURIFY YOUR BLOOD. 


IN REGULAR TI 
T A DISCOUNT BELO 
TaE LOW BST PRICES, — ” 
THIS WORK MUST GO ON 
UNTIL 
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The moet Pleasant and Efficient is 
SWAIM'S CELEBRATED PANACEA, 
peSieet SOLED, FA 
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Husband's Calcined Magnesia 
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CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS AND ASTHMA 


OAN BE OURED BY 
MEDICATED INMALATIONS. 
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The wonderful cures eff SWAIM'S PANA.- 
with GUAKAN. tn he it an Tnvaluable 
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The most lasting, agree- 
able, and refreshing of all 
ae for use on the 

andkerchief, at the Toilet, 
and in the Bath. For sale 


eckeuhaiieeor as 
SWAIM’S VERMIFUGE, 

a nee Puriy ctor an htop 
ve such a6 of the stomach, 

Berbcerias tcaigea® svapsaes nvr: 


only et SWAIM'S LADORATORY, the 
enth Mtreet, below © 
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uITay “General Agente for the Uatted 8 
W. H. ACHIKFFELIN & CO., 
& otis-14 170 William 9. New York, 
9 rye , s r" 
Lanman’s rHE BEST 


HOLIDAY GIFT 


FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS, 


—_-— 


lorida Water. 


Enlarged, impreved, tlincstrated. 


TWwWe MOnTES 


FREE! FEEE! 





by all Druggists and Per- |The Mest Popular Juvenile Maga- 
fumers, zine in America. 
eepit-iy , THB 
WINCHESTER & CO. | LITTLE CORPORAL 
Gentlemen's Furnishing Store, MAGAZINE. 


Patent Shoalder-Seam Shirt Manufactory, 
Ne. 106 CHESTNUT sTREKT, 


Eatirely Original and Firet Ciass. 
All new eubeci there for Tas Livria Comrouat for 
the mew year, Vy h and mosey are rent in 
I ber « be 








Kasily made Forcireu 
LOBINSON & to, Jack+on, 





10 Inetrections % cents. Address BiKD, Por De- 
post, Maryland. 1tim 


RVOLVemsaT COST (Usirs six shooter). 
Neat, wee H barrel. Ment, 
qe = om A. GEOKGR, box 363 
o 


GALLONS OF WHISK*tY ron ¢1. 


fu) Premiame for Clube, 
Subecribe NOW. Back numbers can a! waye be o& nt. 


BEWELL & MILLER, 
Littite Corrona, Pus.isuine Hover, 


novIen Chicago, U1. 
\ AGIC Faeus- "i 
avi B. THOMAS, 620 
New York. 


$240 PER MONTH 
uiaiti2a 





te to sgente, Address 
ashingwa ot, Brook!yn, 
docs & 


31.000 REWARD. 








oe Cam PME WER, Maric, Neves, | Yor any care of Bind. Biooging. Itching oF Ulcerat- 
Mewel, Legal _ mailed, | @ Piles that De Bimg’s File Remedy fails to 
B nee Beste Ge cure. ae Ginsesaly en ease the tee and 


to spy addrere by Hunten & Co., Hinedale. Rie pr 
BF eeeabtlabed ta00.” end tor _ pething che. 
ve BS your orders, and sare money. 


cases if 


oll Drees wo. Price #1 a _ 
— is Fst m., poe spe Mad 














Guide pabilbbed A GO.88 
Hebed, i» afl other respects similar te the Koy!irh 


‘2 SETTRONES MOIR Te Barat 


* 








pangs saat yt 


CONV BGSIONS OF AN INVALID. 


ce MATHARTIL MATTATR 


G Rese repeepen ones 


ee i es, ee 
$75 TARTAN Seebottal ts 


peores “ Vabuable Recipes,” end 
50 se. Mthation a." New BD Ls ow 

LEAN POSTAGE AND REVENUE STAMPS 
emia “tan 
AGENTS WANTED FOR THB 
LIGHT zs WORLD 


's “Lite of Christ,” and “Lives 
and M 


Containing Vieetwood' 
of the Apostics, preapence fart a aoe, 
yay ee erophus; “A History ota 


many fize engravi The wh 
a age. 


P WT, 
octi-tm No, 06 South Beventh &., erie 


— 


e255 A WEEK SALARY 
And 10 py cost. commisrion paid 2 Geve-ctom, o> 
nt 




















~~ VICK'S” 
FLORAL GUIDE 
For 1871. 


THE FIRST EDITION OF ONE HUNDRED 
AND FIFTY THOUSAND coves of Viek's 


Stlastrated Gataiegue ef Seeds and 
Pieral wide, is padlieeed and ready to cond 
eat 10 
Ovelrabic 
pfeye om One tink d paper, Nlaetreed with Three 
ia 


+s, and go Kogreving of slime t evry 


ower and Vegetebie. It te elreaatly 


ndred fue Woe Bngiavings ead | we Deaatita! 


COLORED PLATES, 


The mort beautifal an 4 the moet tectrective Flora! 
BAN FCBITI4 pad 


Bent iree to all wy customers of INTO, ar rapidly ae 


poreivie, without application. Bent to all others who 
order them tor Tem Comte, which is vot balf the 
cook 


JAME> VICK, 


Addree 
Rach. +ier, New York. 


declT & 
NST ANTANEROUS BELSEE and Sound 








© eapp! 
Gamer, Pisye, Photograpas Lasonatont 

pote seiifeaes petentnd” sea HES. decdOty Keltiehivg Rierp guaran! lo amy ome aMiceed 

TER &2Co., fe , Hinedale, N. i. apes with Asthma my “/nstant Kelief for Ant 
Ecuwere MEDIGAL COLLNGE. | m4” It sete instantly on si remeeing 

way, New York = Pou 4 The spring Course of Lectares commence Jan. on acy. Savane of memes 
304 Breadway, ° ya yrs Layng oe Pees vem wD 5, 18TL Foes tor the coarre v. Yor particware to the dows down and sheep J ougered from ts tee teens 
fave, or hails o@ the baidest head, thick and beavy addtess JOSEPH KITES, M D., Dian, B16 Pine | Srelve teers, but now oun go ees, — ae ~ 

ia case, im 81 days, or money ref 7; | Ot, Philadelphia AeeiT-te | top ae well as any one ‘ 

- a er een | CC Cate, Gout by mall to aay address on womens 
He , jauenns Caen a” Y re - s iss, So pee Bos. and 10 conte fot poetace, CH 4A. 
NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS DONE UP IN O, Seas &. JAUGERS, ub R U P [ l R E B. HURST, Bocbrater, Beaver county, a dea ly 





H. T. HELMBOLD. 








Cared ty Dr. She-man's Patent Appliance and 
Reptare Carative, withoat the ta) experieserd 
from the use of irusces. Vampbicts iliestrati og bed 
easer Of Kapture, before and afur . 














FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


We will send 0 bendeome Pro-pectus cf our Yew 


Titestrated Family Bible contsining over 100 ane 
Seriptare 1 eatrecto 

chasge. Adéreve Nariwmsr 
Pa 


free of 
esseuine Co, Piiia. 
dealO ul 


oe to OF 













































































































































































THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





i 
Y 
3 












Wit aNd BUMeR. 


Mart Twas Watrh. 

My beactifal new watoh bed run eighteen 
months without losing or gaining, with. 
out breaking any part of ite mach! or 
stopping. 1 bad come to believe it infallible 
in ite jodgmente about the time of day, and 
to cowrider ita constitution and ite enatomy 
imperishable, Bat eat last, one night, I it 
it run down. I grieved about it as if it were 
® recogeised messenger end forerunner of 
calamity, Bot by-and-by | cheered up, «' 
the watch by guees, and commended my 
bodings and superstitions to depart. 

Nest day I stepp! lato the chief jews ller's 
to set it by the exact time, and the bead of 
the establishment took it ont of my band 
aed proceeded to ect it forme Then he 
esid, * Bhe is four minutes rlow—regulator 
wants poshiog up.” I tried to stop bim— 
tiled to make bim underetan/ thet the watch 
kept perfect time, But no; all this human 
cabbage could see was that the watch was 
four minutes slow, and the regalator mua 
be putbed up a little; and so, while 1 danced 
around him in anguish and besseched him 
to let the watch alone, he calmly and cruelly 
did the shameful deed, 

My watch began to gain, It gained faster 
and faster day by day. Within the week it 
sickened to @ raging fever, and its pulse 
weat up to « hundred and Alty in the shade. 
At the end of two months it nad left all the 
timepieces of the town far in the rear, and 
was a fraction over thirteen days abead of 
the almanse. It was away into November, 
ovjoying the anow, while the October leaves 
were still turning. It burried up house 
rent, bills payable, and such things, in euch 
a rifinous way that I could got abide it, 

1 took it to the watchmaker to be regu- 
lated. He asked mo if I had ever had it re- 
paired. Lead no, it had never needed any 
repairing. Ie looked a look of vicious hap 
plnew, aad eagetly pried the watoh open, 
then put a emall dice box iato his eye and 
peered into ite machinery, Le sald it 
wanted cleaning aud viling, besides regu 
lating—come in a week. 

Afver being cleaned and oiled and regu 
lated, my wateh slowed down to that degree 
that it tioked like a tolliog beil, I began to 
be left by traree; | failed all appointments ; 
I got missing may diaper; my watob strung 
out three dass grace to four, and let me yo 
te protest; | gradually diifted back into 
yesterday, then day before, then into last 
week, and by-and-by the comprehension 
came upon me that all ro'litary and alone | 
was lingering along in week before last, and 
the world was out of sight. I seemed to 
detect in myaelf a sort of eneaking fellow 
feeling for the mummy in the Museuw, and 
a desire to swap news with bim. 

I went to a watchmaker again. He took 
the wateh all to pieces while | waited, and 
then said the barrel was ‘‘ swelled.” Ile said 
he could reduce it in three days, After this, 
the watch averaged well, but nothing more, 
For half a day it would go like very mis 
chief, and keep up such a barking and 
wheesing and whooping and sneczing and 
anorting that | coald not hear myself thiok 
for the disturbance; aod as long as it held 
out, there was not a watch in the land that 
stood any cance against it, But the reat 
of the day it would keep on dowing down 
and fooling until all the olocks it bad lett 
bebind caught up egaio. Bo at Inet, at the 
end of twenty-four bourse, it would trot up 
to the judges all right and just on time, It 
would show a fair and rquare averaye, and 
ne men could say that it did moro oF lens 
than fe duty. 

But a borrect average ia only a mild virtue 
in a watch, and | took this instrument to 
another watchmaker, He said the kingbolt 
was broken. I said I wae glad it was no 
thing more serious, To tell the plain truth, 
I had no idea what the kingbolt was, but | 
did pot choose te appear ignorant to a 
stranger, He repaired) the kingbolt, bat 
what the watch gained in one way it lost in 
anothar. It would ran awhile and then «top 
awhile, and then run awhile again, and so 
on, using [te own discretion about the inter 
vale, And every time it went off it kicked 
back like a musket, 

I padded my breast for a few days, bat 
finally took the wateoh to another wateh- 
maker. He picked it all to pieces, and turned 
the ruin over and over under bie glass; and 
then be said there eppeared to be something 
the matter with the hate-rigger. He fixed 
it, and gave it a fresh efart. It did well 
now, except that always at ten minutes to 
ton the hand would shut together like a pair 
of woiesors, and from that time forth they 
would travel together. 

The oldest man in the world could not 
make head or tail of the timeof day by euch 
a wateh, aad +o I went again to have the 
thing repaired, This perron said that the 
orveral had got bent, and that the main- 
spring was not etraight. He eleo remarked 
that part of the works needed half-soling. 
He made these things all right, and thea 
my Umecpiece performed unexoeptionably, 
save that now and then, after working along 
quietly for nearly cight hours, everything 
tasiie would let all of asndden and begia 
to buer like a bee, and the hanls would 
etraightway b gin to epin reund and rouad 
wo fast that their individuality was lost com- 





pletely, and they simply seemed a delicate | 


spider's web over the face of the watch. 
Boe would reel off the next twenty-four 
hours in six or seven minutes, and thea stop 
with a bang. 

I went with a heavy heart to ove more 

er, — oa on while he wok 
her to picces, prepared to cross- 
question him rizidly, for this thing was get- 
ting serious, The watch bad cost twu bua- 
dred dollars originally, aad I seemed to bave 
a outtwo or three thousand for repairs. 
hile waited and looked on I presently 
recognized ia thie watchmaker an old ac- 
quaintance—a eteamboat engineer of other 
@aye, aed not a good engineer either. He 
examined all the carefully, aud then 
delivered bie verdict with the same confi- 
dence of manner. He said: 

“@he makes too much steam: you want 
to hang the moukey-weench on the safety- 
valve! 

1 brained bim on the rpot, and had him 
buried at my own expense. 


DonaLp,—** Tousape, eir-——in trusav:. 
Cartan J,—* Any Zobras t" 


Carrain J 





Not se Bad as That. 


Tt ia po sin not to be well up ia the clas- 
sick, ‘"Liakim Datton was not. But be 
loved the American fair, In fact, be loved 
two of them, Those two felt emotions o 
love toward ‘Liakim, And they quarreile 
about him like two Kilkenny pussies, Con- 
sequence was, all three were brought into 
court’ ‘Liakim, being the canse of the 
strugg'o, wae thue addressed by his honor: 
** And so those women were fighting about 
your” 

** I believe so, sir.” 

* You are a sort of Adonir, then?” 

* Sir?” inquired ‘Liakim, his eyes pro 
truding, and « shade of pallor creeping into 
his face. 

** You are an Adonis,” the court repeated, 
“Oh no, sir—never as bad as that; buf 
I've been in the penitentiary for stealing 
horses.” 


interficrence. 

A dignified drankard dwells at Bellows 
Falls, Vt. He is an old Indian, known as 
Dr. John," who would be emart, save for 
his love of Liquor, As be was tacking alon 
the sidewalk, he made a mia-step, plunge 
into ap opening, and stuck there, with uo- 
thing but hia feet visible above the bricks. 
A person who saw him fall ran to bis sid, 
and pulled him ent. As soon as the ** doc- 
tor” wae on hie feet, he braced himself 
ageinet a hitching-port, and said: 
*G'long now, Can't yer mind yer buel- 
ness’ What have I done that you should 
abuse me this way ft” 
The individual explained, by asying that 
he wished to help the doctor out of trouble, 
Whereat Jobn replied 

* "pect think that’s mighty big talk! 
Next time I stvop down to pick up my hat 
out o’ that hole, want ye just to keep yer 
banda « ff, that's all!” 


THE FINRNST AND LAST MISS, 


Thy lips are quiet and thine eyes are atill. 
Cold, colorless and sad thy placid face, 

Thy form has now only the statue's grace ; 
My words wake not thy voice, nor can they 
fill 

Thine ores with light. Before fate's mighty 
wil 

I ait with thee and Death in this lone place, 
And hold thy hands that are so white aud 
obill, 

I always loved thee, which thou did'st not 


know 
Thongh well he knew whose wedded love 
thou wert; 
Now thou art dead, I may raise up the fold 
That hides thy face, and by thee, bending 
low, 
For the first time and last before we part, 
Kiss the curved lips-calm, beautifal and 
cold 
forthe Chr 4 
euot tine rr 
A very cary and effective plan of making 
letters for a text is to cut them out in cand- 
board and cover them with red flannel, 
gummed or tacked on, A row of box-leaves, 
single or in pairs, or even in small epraya, 
shoald thea be sewn down the middle of the 
flannel, and a few everlasting flowers here 
and there. The letters should then be nailed 
on a board covered with white paper, edged 
with leaves sewn on strips of green glased 
calico, also nailed on, and placed where ver 
they are wanted. Small crosses and other 
devices may be introtuced between the 
words made in the same way; and these de- 
signe, with new box leaves, may be used 
many times. Holly leaves simply strung to- 
gether make pretty wreaths — Miss £. 

Rice Decorations —A very good method 
of decorating with rice is to cut owt the de- 
sign of stout white psper, and cover it com- 

oletely with very stroug gum (home-made). 
Ir rough eur — required, the rice, 
w ves not need any preparation, m 

be strewed oo cerclesely; but if there _~ 





fine lives in the design, and @ peat edge is 
neocesary, it is better firet to the 
grains eparately with a knitting needle in 


My Usole Wiliam (now deceased, alas!) | hose pata. When one lsyer of rice has 


used to say that @ boree was a good horse | besa pet on, more gum must be added, 


until it had ram away once—aod that a 
watch was a good watoh until the repairers 
gota chance at it. And be used to wonder 
what became of al! the emeuocoessful tinkers, 
end guoemithe, and sboemakere. and black - 
emiths; but nubody could ever tell him. — 
The @ b 


sm “ Facey,” 
ladies, when 
giraffes at the 
cold, ‘‘a giraffe with two yards of sore 
throat.” 





this cannot be dove with a brusb, as 

grains would adhere to it; but the kaitti 
needle again comes into requisition, and 
ie very casey to dip it into the gum 
and, heldiog it a litgle above the design, 
the drops fall um the rice. At many m 
layers as are required can then be stiewa 
on, fresh gum being copstantly 


gf 








DONALD (anxtous to please).—** n't Zebras? 
-** And Gorillas, a0 doubt f” 
Doxav.—"' Weel, nov an’ then we see ane or twa—just like yerse 


NN aa 


| 


| and liquid blue; white paint, 
g | tere the size required in wood or very thick 





*GAME” IN THE MWIGHLANDS. 


CAaPTatn Jinks. —" Birds plent ful, !l ops, Donald” 


They're in tousans, too,” 


r. 


The following is the best method of mak- 
ing rice letters: You require several stones 
of rice if any great quantity of letters are 
required; paste made with flour and water, 
Cat your let- 


cardboeri. You must take a quantity of 
the rice in an earthen pan, make a thorough 
pudding of it with the glue and paste, then 
lay a layer upon your letter, leave it to dry, 
put on avother layer of rice in the same 
wey; this is dome several times, until the 
letter is quite an inch thick througbont§ 
Crosses, monograms, are required thicker 
and higber in the centre, When made the 
necessary thicknes®, you cover all imperfec- 
tions in color made by the glue and paste 
with a thin coating of white paint. Letters 
and designs made in cotton wool are not so 
much trouble, bat they do not last so long 
asthe rice; for these you lay the wool on 
the card and wind round it with fine cotton, 
but so lightly that it does not destroy the 
thape. ‘They are not eo ¢flective as the rice 
letters.—M LS. 

We made lilies in two ways; I will descrile 
the best and most elaborate first. These we 
putin the more conspicuous peritions on « 
level with the eye. The large white lilies 
consist, you know, of six petals, arranged 
in two cucles of three, placed ope above the 
other, #0 that one of the upper petals ooen- 
pies the space between two of the lower 
ones, They have s x stamens and one pistil, 
We made cur petals two and a balf inches 
deep, end one and a half wide at the widest 
part, vis, towards the centre. Kyverybody 
knows the shape of a lily petal; it tapers to 
a point at both ends, We took a piece of 
white covered wire, and formed it into the 
shape uf the petal, and then put a thick 
white thread down the centre, from top to 
bettom, Then we passed a long needleful 
of white single German wool over the wire, 
and under the thread in the middle, over the 
wire again, over the thread from the back, 
aud tmen over the wire again, eo weaving 
the wool im and ont till the wire was com- 
pletely covered. The edges were of course 
by this means covered with wool, which 
seemed to interlace in thecentre. Over the 
thread down this centre we pas a couple of 
threads of white filoeelle silk, sewing it at 
the tip. We had only to bend the petals into 
the required carved form, aud arrange them 
as | bave desctited reund the wire stem, to 
which we first attached the six stamens and 
pistile. The stameas were made by covering 
© gions of wire baif an ingh wile with amber 
colored wool, and attaching them horizontally 
to another picoe of lar wire cover- 
ed with white wool, au iach and a half long. 
The pistil was made by coveripg the tops 
of three pieces of doubled wire with green 
wool, so as to make three white-green balie; 
theee were bound together on another strip 
of wire, three inches long and covered with 
white woul; this pietit way placed in (he 
centre cf tne stamens sutrounded by the 
petals, beneath which some oo weol 
beund tightly round will hide ali imperfec- 
tions, laud corations they really look very 
beautifal. For cburoh o I have 
eoen five of these lilies ar ed on a stem, 
one above the other, after the manner in 
which they grow, with a bud at the top. 
The bud consists of three petals mace io 
exactly a similar way to the otbers, save 
that they are only an inch and a half in 
length, and balf am inch wide at the brosd- 
est; they are sewn togetber at the top. The 
stem ie covered wits greea paper, and at 
the back of each lily is a ki of leaf of 
thia light-colored brown r, and fine long 
Barrow artificial leaves are clustered 
at the buttom. The other way in which we 
made these lilies was to cut out the petals 
in thick white cartridge paper, and attach 
these to the wool-covered stamens and pis- 
tile, beving first marked a centre line down 
the uiddie ef each petal with a bone kaic- 
ting -nec le. 





BaD MeBiis. 

What a solemn and painfal thing it is to 
watch those who are striving in their own 
werk strength to break bad habits. Oh, how 
Wiillingly should we offer any word of comfort 
er cheer to such . We never can 
knew the terrible which are made to 
conquer, vulees we have gone through such 
@tcivings for the mastery. To those who 
are wresthug thue with evil babite we would 
say strive kvnow no such word as fail, 
and if you will but look to Him who is the 
“help of the helpless,” you will flad 
It may be 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Beautifying the Neoks and Ceorpers. 





A little book bas recently red in 
England which bas given us m re. 
The book is called “ Wid Ga ,” and 


ite author is Mr. W. Robinson. The object 
of the author is to show the Eoglish people 
what a large number of garden plauts, usu- 
ally supposed to require careful caltivation, 
will, if planted out aod neglected, take care 
of t Ives, and go on and fleurish from 
year to year—in short, become perfectly 
nataralize!. He proposes that plants of this 
hardy nature shou!d be planted in such 
nooks and corners as almost eve ne 
place presents, and thus form what be * 
bie *“ wild garden,” where inctesd of weeds 
the place sball be filled with flowers, 

towiog in a natural way. The ides is « 
Coane one, and quite as practicable with us 
as io Eogiand. There is scarcely a farmer's 
wife who does not long for a garden, while 
but few of them are able to command the 
means and time to keep oveia proper order. 
A neglected garden is a source of pain rather 
than plearure, but if she could have a wild 
garden, where one of ite merits was ite free- 
dom from care, it would allow many a one 
to enjvy flowers who might otherwise be 
deprived of this pleasure. Upon almost 
every place there is a tpot exactly adapted 
toa wild garden, If it is so rocky that it 
has been left untouched, all the better. 
Mardy bulbs, such as snowdrops, tulips, cro- 
cuses, byacinths, daffodils, and otbers, do 
quite aa well year after year. Almost any 
of the well-known border plants that are to 
be found in old gardens are suited to the 
wild garden; the Columbiner, Lirkepure, 
Moss Pink, Primrose, Paunies, Perennial 
Phloxes, and a host of others, Some of our 
more attractive mative plants would of course 
find a place bere, and the late-flowering 
Corysanthemums also. We can readily see 
that a wild garden can be made to the real 
lover of flowers a suurce of daily pleasure, 
from the time the firet crocus pushes in 
early spring until frost has destroyed the 
last Curysanthemum,—American Agricul. 
turiat. 


Does Tebacce Exhaust Soil? 


There is a general impression that the to- 
bacco plant is a great exhauster of the soil, 
We supposed to ourselves one time. We 
have never reised it to any «xtent on our 
own grounds; but a neighbor grew acres 
every year, and nothing else. It wae his 
business, and he rented every spare acie any 
one would let him have. Year after year 
the same crop was grown in the same land, 
though annuslly manured; and now that 
death has made changes, and the land used 
for regular farm purposes, as goud crops are 
raised on these lands as any that never had 
a tobacco plant on them. We now believe 
it is not the exhausting crop we once thought 
it was, and feel very much like indorsing the 
following bit of correspondence we find in 
the Boston Cultivator: 

** In 1868, I took a good crop of tobacco 
from a piece of land, containing one and 
a-balf acre—the exact amount I cannot tell, 
as it was houred and stripped with otber 
lote which Thad. In the month of Septem- 
ber sowed to white wheat, and harverted 
thirty-nine and a-quarter busnels of clean, 
good wheat, And now, on June 284, I have 
taken off four large two-horee luads of bay 
from this one and a-quarter acre, the rest 
of 1t baving been fed to my cows. Bome 
portions were badly lodged, and lay so flat 
that eves the mow'n,-macbdine did not get 
near all of it. Lexpect to get as much or 
more the nextcrop. The quantity of tubac- 
co grown on this piece must have been as 
much as 2,600 pounds, and was sold fer 
twenty-five cents through. In about four 
years I shall go over the same rotation again 
—é. ¢,, tobacco twice, then wheat, and seed 
down, and mow agaia.— Thomas Mechan, in 
the Press, 





The Thistle Pest. 

We have seon so much of this great enemy 
of the farmer when it is allowed to get a 
foothold, that we feel impelled to allude to 
it frequently. We say allowed, because it 
cannot get a foothold where a farm is free 
of it exvept it has permiasion to do so fiom 
the occupier of the land. It usually visits 
him in purchased seeds, or it may steal over 
lia lines from the lands of a careless neigh- 
bor; but in either event it is easy to dis- 
patch it if taken in time, and the farmer 
who neglects to take it in time and destroy 
it root and branch, is disqualified to be the 
tiller of the soil, and besides commits an 
offence against the law, and the community 
which the law is intended to protect. Where 
only a few thistles make their appearance 
as they commonly do ia patches, they shoul 

be totally removed, not a piece of root the 
size of a fioger-nail should be left or it will 
produce ashoot. Where they suddenly ap- 
pear in large numbers they shoald be cut off 
close to the ground, and just before a rain 
the hollows im the stalks should be filled 
with common ealt. One dose this way is 
epough, Bat should they exist in etill larger 
pumbers, cutting down @ith the ecrthe as 
fast as they appear, and frequent caliivation 
of the ground, will exterminate them. -- 


Germantown Tedegrapa. 


How te Fit.a VCeliar te a Horse. 

In Parchasing a collar for your horse, it is 
important to get one that fits him, as both 
the animal and yourself will thus be saved 
muob annoyavee. The Harness and Car- 
riage Journal says: -— 

** The plan adopted in the West, which we 
are assured by men who have been long in 
the collar does not injure the col- 
lar in the least, is to dip it in water until 
the leather is thoroughly wet, then put it 
ou the biorse, secure the hames firmly, keep- 
ing it thre until it becomes dry. It is all 
the better if heavy loads ase to be darwn, as 
that causes the collar to be more evenly fit- 
ted to the neck and shoulder. If possible, 
the collar +hoald be kept on from four to five 
boure, when it will be perfectiy dry and re- 
tain the same sbape ever afcerward: ; 

as it ie exactly fitted to the form of 
neck, wil! not produce chafes nor sores op the 
boree’s ueck.” 


Prorirt oF Frepine ANimaLa.—All the 
prot of feeding animals, remarks Joe, Haire 
in Hearth and Hume, comes from the fuod 
eaten over and above what ie needed to sus- 
tain the vital functions, With a poor quality 
of hay a cow is not unfrequently kept 
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of horse-shoeing.— Kansas Farmer. 
—— ae 
THE ALBILER. 

Miscelianeens Enigma, 


I am composed of 44 letters, 
My 5, 9, 14, 21, 4, 41, is @ river im Asia 








the Turks. 

My 28, 82, 48, 26, 23, 18, 5, 7, 86, is an 
Oriental religion, 

My 27, 85, 88, 10, a 83, 18, 20, 26, 5, 13, 13, 

8, 24, 40, isa female character in the 

Arabian ights 

My 20, 13, 3, 41, 88, 7, fs @ country in Asia. 

My 41, 24, 8, 32, 23, 13, is en oily grain 
which gruws wild in the Bast. 

My 42, 40, 16, 4, 20, 12, is a title given to 
the succe-sors of Mabomet. 

My 1, 7, 5, 4, 23, 32, is a female character in 
the stury of Aladdio. 

My 27, 13, 10, 9, 18, is a kind of imaginary 
being. 

My 42, 7, 9, 8, 2, is a city on the Nile. 

My 20, 13, 33, 44, is a sort of « fairy in Per- 

sian mythology. 

My 13, 35, 20, 43, 89, 40, 5, 24, 8, is a river 

in Asia. 
My whole is a quotation from Tennyson. 
OMAR. 





Feigma,. 
Lam composed of 22 letters, 
My1, 8, 7, 4, 22, 11, ie worthy of trust, 
My 8, 5, 18, 12, is an imtransitive verb. 
My 19, 20, 15, 16, 10, 8, 9, is a emall dag- 


ger. 
My 21, 14, 13,3, 17, 6, 2, is @ numeral ad- 
jective. 
My whole at present 
bat then, my good 
Honeytown, Ind, 


Biephantine Prebicem. 
241 times the equare of a certain integral 
number, plas 75 times the number, plus 7 
in a square number, Required—The nuam- 


ber. 
&@™ Send answers to ‘‘ Post,” solutions to 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Hrie Co., Pa. 


en do see, 
rieuds, can T be? 
PHILIP. 








Conundrums. 

G@” When is tea like a work ofart? Ans. 
— When it's a drawing. 
G2” When does Shakspeare give an in- 
etasce of the cure of consumption? Ans.— 
When the Duke of Gloucester stops King 
Henry's coffin (coughing.) 
cay” Why is the letter Y like a prodigal 
son’ Ans.—Because it makes pa pay! 

ai &@ mercenary man were to ask 5 
girl to marry, what flower would he name ? 
Ans.—Apy money? (anemone.) 
Ga” Woy sbould you always choose white 
cows? Ans.-—-Because it is of no use milk- 
ing those that are dun before you ! 
is a worn-out shoe like ancient 


a Ww 
Greese? — Because it once bad a Solon 

(sole on. ) 
What are the best astronomers ? 


Ans.—Stars, because they beve studded 
(studied) the heavens since the creation. 
What was the first bet made? Ans, 
—The alpbabet. 


Answers te Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—“ The reys 
of Heppine-s, like those of light, are color- 
leas when unbroken.” CHARADE— (Ball, 
(Sam,) Balsam. 


——— 


RECRIPTS. 


TaPriocaA Puppine.—-Sosk a tea-cup 
full of tapioca in three and a half cups of 
boilirg water, and two spoonfuls of white 
suger. Keep it in a warm place for three 
bourse, Fill a two-quart pudding-dish three- 
fourths fall of rich, ripe tart apples, pecled 
and quartered. Pour the tapivea over the 
apples, and add balf a tea-oup of ould milk 
to brown the tep‘oca. Bake one hour. 
8aco Puppinc.—Pick over and wash 8 

















tea-cop fall of ; pour on nearly a quart 
of boiling water; add a half tea of 
sugar, and 6 little milk, if 

brown. When col it over the 


to 
, , 
or mix the two tagether ta cy Padding de 
aod beke an hour. Cover the dish lacs 
half bour. 

Fartxa Pupprsa.—Sprinkle two-thirds 
of a tea-cap fall of farina slowly, into « 
art of a Ce ee of 
white sugar, a cup , 
roughly, and pour it into a pedviog-dish, in 
which a quart and a half of pice tart apples, 
peeled and quartered, bave been put. 
mix the appies and farins togetber. Two 
tea-cups full of pitted raisins, previously 
stewed, may be su luati fer the apples. 
Bake o e huar. 





hb the winter without gaiutng a pourd 
a ot apy milk. She ean only eat enough 
thie annutritious food to su-tain the vital 
But farnish ber daily with fuer 


ive | 
dry, gala ia 


g 


bh. 
and fat, and next summer this accomalated | 
will fiud its way to the milk- ' 

coaverted into cheese and 





4 
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be pat into a jar, 

a esucepas of warm 
boi! until all 
oon > 
cotd it will be 
about the size 
any time. 

















































